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Young ·Wild .West Gathering Gold
,
OR, ARIETTA'S WONDERFUL FIND
By AN OLD 3COUT
CHAPTER I.-The Stranger

In addition to this Jim Dart had a string of
partridges and quail.
There are many wild spots in the Roqky Moun"What do you think about it, boys?" the young
tains, but certainly none could be more so than deadshot said, as he turned and nodded to his two
where YounO' Wild West halted late in the after- partners, and then point~ below them. "Looks all
noon one day, a few years ago, when civilization right down there, don't it?"
was not progressing very fast in the region known
"I reckon it does, Wild," the scout answered,
as the Wild West.
quickly. "There's water and plenty of grass, ·a n'
It was in the western part of Colorado. In that dead tree which has fell down right across
many places rich finds in the way of both gold the brook will make it handy for us to git all the
and silver had b~en the luck of prospectors, and / help we want. I don't see as there's any use of
a few mining camps had sprung up, some of them lookin' any "further today."
.so isolated that it took days to convey to them the
"All right, then," and Wild nodded his head
supplies that were needed.
and smiled. "There's no need of asking the girls
The well-known boy hero and Champion Dead- their opinion. They would simply tell us that
skot of the West happen d to be on one of his we should do as we like about it, anyhow, so it's
horseback trips, in searc of adventure and for- ·set"tled that we'll ride down the slope and camp
tune, and for two days he had been riding through alongside the brook."
the vast wilderness with his two partners, CheyThere was a ripple of laughter from Arietta,
enne Charlie and Jim Dart, and the girls and the Anna and Eloise, and then the horses were quicktwo Chinamen, who were employed as servants.
ly put in motion, and down the slope they went,
Right here we may as well state that the "girls," riding two abreast, with the two Chinamen bringas they were always spoken of by Young Wild ing up the rear and leading the well-laden packW est and his partners, were Arietta Murdock, the horses that carried the camping outfit and supgolden-haired sweetheart of our hero; Anna, the plies.
wife of Cheyenll:e Charlie, and Eloise ~ardner, the
It was but a few yards they had to go, and
sweetheart of Jim Dart. The tw~ Chmamen were once they got to the brook all hands dismounted.
brothers,named Hop Wah and Wmg Wah, the forThen Wild glanced about for a second or two
mer being an all-around helper, and the latter the and pointing to the spot that suited him best'
cook of the party.
said:
'
As has been stated, it was late in• the afternoon,
"There you are, heathens. Get a move on you."
so it behooved our friends to find a suitable camp"Allee light, Misler Wiltl," came from Hop
ing place; so they might be comfo1·table during the and Wing simultaneously.
night.
There was no need of telling them anything
They had not come -upon anything that looked forther, for they were well -up- to their o-usiness,
like a ·trail since the morning of the day before. having erected the tents and taken them down so
Instead of · following the one they discovered at many times that it had really become systematic
that time, they set out in a southwesterly direc- with them.
tion, through the wilds, and even if they failed to
The young deadshot and his partners were not
find anything like civilization in a whole week it long in unsaddling the horses, and then they
would not have :mattered greatly, since they al- proceeded to tie them whete they would get the
ways made it a point to carry a good stock of pro- full benefit of the luxuriant grass that grew
-,.,..,,isions, and game was plentiful.
along the bank· of the brook.
As the party came to a halt at the mouth of the
Hop and Wing lost no time in -unloading the
deep ravine it certainly looked as if they had been pack-horses, and the moment this had been acengaged in hunting, for the fresh skin of a bear complished they set ·a bout erecting the two tents
and a couple of hams were tied behind Cheyenne that were occupied as a sleeping quarters.
Charlie, while Young Wild West had the carcass
The young deadshot and his partners saw to
of a young buck swung over the back of his horse it that all the horses, including those that had
in front of him.
carried the burdens, were taken care of, aa4
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then as they returned they found one of the tents
already erected.
•
"Wing," the young deadshot said, nodding to
the cook, "I reckon you can go ahead and see
about getting supper ready. It is not five o'clock
yet, but our supply of potatoes still seem to hang
out pretty well, and I reckon some of them will
go pretty well if they are baked properly. That
will take a little time. We'll help Hop put up
the other tent."
"Allee light, Misler Wild. Me hully uppee
velly muchee ·quicJ<ee," said the cook nodded and
hastened to do the boy's . bidding.
It took but a very few miJJ.utes to put up the
other tent, and then the three assisted the girls
in carrying in the blankets, etc., so that everything would be in readiness when the time came
for them to retire for the night.
By this time the cook had a fire going, and
sticking the iron rods with the rings E1ttached to
them to hold a cross-piece from which a kettle
might be hung in the ground, he proceeded to
sort over enough potatoes to satisfy the hungry
party for their supper. .
Having done this, he filled a kettle with water
and hung it over the blaze. Then waiting until
sufficient red-hot coals had formed for the purpose, he placed the potatoes where they could
be watched and prevented from burning. .
Twenty minutes later the meal was cooked,
and then all hands sat down along the edge of
a flat rock that raised itself a couple of feet
from the ground and proceeded to eat. They
had barely started in when hoof-beats sounded
not far away. Since they had met no one since
the day before, they were not only slightly surprised, but interested as well, and all quickly
arose to their feet. There was but one horse
approaching, that was certain. Half a minute
later a horse and rider appeared.
•"Hello!" the rider called out, as he rode up
to them at a sharp trot. "Seen the smoke from
your fire, an' reckoned there must be somebody
here. Mighty- glad to strike a camp, too, 'cause
I got lost frorn my party two or three hours ago,
an' ain't been able to find 'em. Seen anything
of four men lately?"
"You are the first man we. have seen today,"
Young Wild West answered, as he looked him
over with a critical eye and came to the quick
conclusion that there was something doubtful
about him being a strictly honest and straight•
forward man.
"That's mighty funny. I stopped a little more
than two hours ago to fix my saddle, an' the four
what was with me went on. When I come on a
few minates later I must have lost the trail
somehow, 'cause I ain't seen 'em since. But as
·r said jest now, I wa$ mighty glad when I seen
the smoke from your fire. Don't mind givin' me
a bite to ·eat, do you 7 I'm putty sure that my
friends will come along putty soon, 'cause they'll
see the smoke, too, more than likely."
"I reckon you're._ welcome to a bite to eat a:11
right," the young deadshot answered, in his cool
and easy way. "But it seems mighty strange
how you could get lost. You look to be a man
who is well used to things in this part of the
country."
·
"I am, too, but there's sich a thing as losin' a
trail sometimes, ain't there, young feller?"
"Oh, yes. But there's such a thing as going

b'ack to the place where you lost it and finding it
again, especially if it's only a few minutes old."
"Ain't thinkin' that I'm lyiii', are you?" and
the man's brow darkened as he hesitated about
dismounting.
"I didn't say anything like that, did I,
stranger?"
"No, not. exactly. But I'm tellin' you straight
that what I've told you is right. If I ain't welcome to a little supper, when I kin see that you
have · got more thal} you kin eat, all right. I'll
go on. about my business."
"•
Wild did not like the man's manner at all.
Really, he was satisfied that he was lying when
he said he had lost his companions so easily.
Still,. he was not going to show himself disagreeable. ·
·
"You are somewhat nettled, my friend," he
said, nodding his head and smiling. "Just tie
your horse and sit down. I reckon there· is
enough here for you."
"Oh!". and appearing satisfied, the stranger
quickly dismounted and tied his horse.
Then without ' taking the trouble to even wash
his hands in the brook, which was close by,
he hastened to the rock, and was ~on devouring
the good things the Chinese cook set before him.

CHAPTER II.-The Scheme That Failed.
The stranger had not tal,{en tte trouNe to give
his name, and Young Wild West and his partne:rs
had not asked him for it. But the young deadshot thought it about time now, so after watching the hungry man put away the food for a
couple of minutes, he said:
.
"Say, stranger, what is your name?"
"My name? Oh, I forgot to tell you. Excuse
me. My name is/ Horace Judd. I'm a prospector.
Say, this grub tastes fiJ"le. I'm awful much
obliged to ·you for givin' me a chance to eat.
I'm willin' to pay you for it, too."
·
"That's all i-ight, Mr. Judd. You needn't
bother about paying for anything you eat here.
A sti·anger is always welcome to anything we
can supply him with."
The man nodded and went on eating. He finished the meal about the same time the rest did,
and then, rising to his feet, he looked around as
if expecting 1tis companions to show up at any
minute, and said:
"Well, I don't know what to do now, without
I stay :right here till they come along. It may
be they didn't see the smoke from your fire an'
have. kept on goin'. If that's the case, I s 1pose
I'd better strike out for Rocky Flat."
"Roclcy Flat, eh?" and the young deadshot became interested. "Do you mean to say that
there's a mining camp anywhere close by?"
"There's one jest about twelve' miles from here.
It's right off that way," and he pointed to the
southeast. "That's where me an' my pards was
headin' for. We didn't have no luck at pro ,
pectin' any more than to pick up a few ounces
of putty good stuff, so we thought we had better
hit the trail fo1· Rocky Flat."
So saying, Horace Judd, as he chose to call
himself, proceeded to fill his pipe, preparatory to
having a...smoke. He lighted it, and then puttins
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his hands in his pockets, walked about the camp,
taking much interest in all there was to be seen.
Presently he began examining the saddles that
had been thrown upon the ground close togethe:r;..
No one thought anything of this, but they must
have all taken it for granted that their guest
was somewhat inquisitive. But it proved that he
did not intend -to remain there very long, for
suddenly he glanced toward the setting sun, and
then exclaimed :
"I'm goin' to le3:ve you. I may as well strike
right out for Rocky Flat. They must have gone
on. Good-by. I'm much obliged to you. May
see you later on. Maybe putty soon, an' maybe
• not."
· Then he went to his horse and, quickly mounting, waved his hand and rode away.
"What do you make out of that fellow, Wild?"
Jim Dart asked, turning to the young deadshot
and looking at him rather closely.
"A peculiar sort of fellow, I should sa~" was
the reply. "I have an idea that he's a rascal."
"The same here, Jim. Yet he didn't say much
after we gave him to understand that he had
better go a little easy."
"I think he's a spy, Wild," Arietta spoke up,
as she looked in the direction Horace Judd had
taken, and shook her head.
"That might be, little girl. But never mind,
I 1·eckon we'll be a le to take care of him and
the rest of his gang, too, if they happen to show
up here and prove themselves to be at all annoying."
The boy had sca1·cely spoken the words )Vhen
the sounds of hoof-beats came to their ears.
What they heard were not the sounds made by
the horse of their late visitor. There were a
number of horses coming. This was plain enough
to the ears of all.
"I reckon the measly coyote has found his
gang, an' is fefohin' 'em back here, so they kin
git their supper," Cheyenne Charlie remarked, as
a grim smile showed upon his tanned and weatherbeaten face.
Then he began stroking the ends of his long,
black mustache, something that he always did
• when he was deeply interested. Arietta stepped
over to the smaller of the two seats and picked
up her rifle. This seemed to be the signal for
all hands to make themselves ready for an attack.
"Take it easy, everybody," Wild said, in his
cool and easy waf. "It's a pretty sure thing
that Horace Judd is coming back, and that he
has found his friends, and they are with him.
We'll soon find out what he wants. If he demands that his companions should be given their
supper, we'll certainly refuse, for the chances
.are that they have food with them."
There was no chance for much speculation, for
a few seconds later Judd showed up from · behind a clump of trees, riding straight toward the
camp.
Behind him came three horsemen, all looking
ather rough in appearance. One of them 'Yas
leading a pack-mule, and he seemed to have no
little difficulty in keeping the animal going.
"I found 'em!" Judd called out, and then he
rode up and reined in his horse, promptly dismounting.
.
"I was mighty glad of it, too," he went on,
111aince you people robbed me when I was here,"
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The other three men rode up and promptly
drew their revolvers. This was entirely unexpected, and for a moment Young Wild West stood
looking at thein in silence. Then his eyes flashed
in a dangerous way, and, stepping straight up
to the man who made the accusation of them
robbing him, he said:
"See here, my friend, I reckon you must be out
of your head. What do you mean by saying
that you were robbed when you were he1·e a little
while ago?"
"Jest what I say, kid. There ain't no use in
you tryin' to deny it. I knewed you done it.
You're the one as took a bag of dust from my
coat pocket when I was eatin'. I was goin'
to pull my gun an' shoot you at the time, but
I knowed I wouldn't have no chance, so I made
up my mind to wait until I found my pards, an'
then come back an' make you give up the gold
dust. Don't think you kin fool me, kid, 'cause
you can't. I'm a bad man when I git started,
an' I reckon my pards is about the same. Now
then, you jest produce that bag of gold dust, or
the first thing you know you'll be layin' on your
back with a few holes through you."
At that moment Arietta's rifle flew to her
shoulder. She covered Judd in a twinkling, and
then called out:
"If those three men don't put away their guns
instantly I'll shoot you dead in your tracks."
They started violently, and lowered their
weapons. This gave Charlie and Jim the oppor•
tunity they wanted, and up went their hands,
each holding a long-barreled revolver.
"I reckon you fellows ha.ve made a little mistake," Young Wild West said, nodding to the
three men who had not yet dismounted, and not
paying any further attention to Judd. "Put up
a job to clean us out, I suppose. But that's all
right. We are not in the habit of letting things
go that way. Now then, I am going to make
an example of the four of you. Get down off
your horses."
"Hold on a minute, young feller!" one of them
called out. "You can't blame us if our pard
met us an' told us you stole a bag of dust from
him. From what he said, you're the one as done
it. He was eatin' the grub you give him; he told
us, an' you sneaked up alongsi• of him an' took
the bag from his pocket, an' then went an' hid
it under one of the saddles that's layin' over
there."
"He said that, did he?" _
"Of course he did. You don't s'pose we would
come here to help him out if he didn't, do you?"
"Oh, you didn't come here to help him out at
anything like that. If there's a bag of gold dust
near one of the saddles, he put it there. I
remember that he was examining our saddles,
and I thought at the time that he was rather
fresh. We'll see if the gold dust is there; and if
it is we'll mighty soon find out who put it there.
Hop!"
.
"Allee light, Misler Wild," the clever Chinee
answered, quickly, as he hurried forward, not
showing the least bit of fear of the strangers.
"Go over there and see if you can find a bag
of gold dust among the saddles."
The Chinaman nodded and quickly hastened
to the spot. He found a bag there right away
and it certainly was well filled with gold dust and
was quite heavy.
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"Me findee lis, Misler Wild," he called out, as
he held it up so all might see it.
"All right, fetch it here."
The boy took it from the Chinaman, and then
turned to his accuser and said:
"Is that the bag of gold dust you referred to,
Mr. Judd?"
"Of course it is," came the quick reply, and
then the villain looked uneasily at the girl who
was covering him so steadily with her rifle,
"Who put it there?"
"You did."
"Hold on, my friend. You had better take that
back. You know very well that I didn't put that
bag of gold dust under the saqdle over there.
You also know that I never saw it until just now.
Now then, I am going to give you just one minute to tell who put it there. If you don't do it
in that time you'll die just as sure as you're
.
standing there now."
Judd looked around at his three companions.
But they had put away their guns by this timeand were holdmg up their hands, for the scout
and Jim Dart certainly had them dead to rights.
Then he turned and looked at Arietta, who 110w
stepped forward, still keeping her rifle pointed
directly at his breast.
"Who put it there?" Young Wild West again
asked, and he pulled a gun from his belt and
turned it upon the man.
"I suppose I may as well say that I did,"
came the rather reluctant 1·eply.
"All right. That sounds a little better. I suppose you put it there so you could come back
and accuse us of robbing you."
There was no reply to this.
"That's the way of it, I suppose," and the boy
turned and nodded to the th1·ee men.
They failed to make a :r;eply, but satisfied that
he was entirely correct, the boy proceeded to
show them the big mistake they had made.
"I told you to get down off your horses," he
said, nodding to the three. "You failed to do
that, though you did put your guns away and
held up your hands. Now then, just see how
quickly you can dismount."
"We're goin' away," one of them answered,
and then he lowered his hands and seized the
.
bridle-rein of his horse.
"You're going«o get off that horse mighty
quick, and it may be that you'll fall off and be
dead when you strike the ground."
"All right, kid. You have got the drop on
us so, I reckon I'll have to do as you say."
Then the man dismounted and tried to make
it appear that he was very cool. The others
quickly followed suit.
"Line up there," the boy said, pointing to the
left, where there was a big rock. "Back up
against that rock and stand mighty still."
There was nothing to do but to obey, so the
four rascals quickly lined themselves up as they
.
•
were told.
"Now, Horace Judd," Wild said, stepping up
and ·touching the man upon the end of his nose
with the muzzle of his revolver, "I am going to
ask you a couple of questions, and I want you
to be sure to tell the truth in answering. You
and your companions discovered us here and
you put up a job to rob us. Is that right or
wrong?"
"There ain't no use of me sayin' anything.

You'll have it your own way, anyhow," came the
reply.
"Hold on a minute. You had better answer
truthfully. Is that right or wrong?"
"It's right, I s'pose."
"And in order to get a good chance to catch
us napping, you put your bag of gold dust here
and then got them to come over and accuse us
of stealing it. That's the idea, isn't it?"
"I s'pose it is."
"It didn't work, though, did it?"
"Sorter seems not," and -Judd shrugged his
shoulders.
"Don't you think it was rather a queer way
of getting at it?"
"I don't know what you mean by that."
"Well, I mean that you could have come at
it differently. You could have waited until after
dark, and then crept upon us .and surprised us.
That would have qeen a much better way,
wouldn't it?"
"We didn't want to do nothin' like that. Since
you have got us all cornered, I s'pose I may as
well tell you jest what we thought. After we
seen that you had camped here, we 'figured it that
if we could make it appear that you had stolen
the bag of gold dust we could make you give
us some money to keep from arrestin 'you. That
wouldn't be robbin' anybody, so it wouldn't make '
no difference what you said when you got to
Rock Flat, or some other place."
Wild laughed heartily at this.
"Quite a scheme, I must say," he said, nodding to his companions. "They wanted to clean
us out, but at the same time make it appear
that they were taking it honestly from us. Well,
all sorts of schemes are continually being worked,
but I think this is about the greatest one we
have been up against in some time. But see
here, Judd," and the boy turned quickly to him
again, "I reckon you don't know who we are,
do you?"
"None of us never seen you afore," came the
reply.
"I suppose none of you ever heard of Young
Wild West?"
"I have," came from one of them, quickly.
"By thunder, boys! No wonder things didn't
. go right. It's that kid what's got the name of
cleanin' out everything he starts at <loin'. It's
Young Wild West, the Champion Dead shot of
the West:"
"Right you are, you measly coyote," Cheyenne
Charlie declared. "It's Young Wild West, jest
as sure as guns, an' I happen to be Cheyenne
Charlie, what was born in old Cheyenne. I'm one
of his pards, an' mighty proud of it. I'm all
wool an' a yard wide, an' when I let myself
loose, somethin' always happens. I feel jest like
shootin' your ears from your head, an' blamed
if I kin hardly help <loin' it."
Then he ·fired a shot from his revolver, and the
bullet went so close to the man's head that he
became frightened, and he dropped upon his
knees and began begging for mercy.
"Easy, Charlie," Wild said, as he saw that the "
scout was apt to fire another shot. "There's no
use in doing that. Just let me trim this bunch
in proper shape. There's nothing like keeping
my hand in. Since almost everybody calls me
the Champion Deadshot of the West, I may as
well try and keep up my reputation."

YOUNG WILD WEST GATHERING GOLD
"All right, Wild. I won't do anything more.
It's your game, anyhow. You was the one what
was accused of stealin' the measly coyote's gold
dust." .
The young deadshot nodded, and then picking
up the bag of gold dust, which he had drop-p ed
to the ground, he stepped over and with his own
hand placed it in the pocket of the owner.
"There you are, Judd," he said. "I do~'t want
anything that belongs to you, an~ I certamly am
not going to let you have a'nythmg that belongs
to us. But I am just going to show you how well
I can shoot. What did you · do with that pipe'
you lighted just before you left the camp?"
"It's in my pocket," was the reply.
Wild felt in the pocket and quickly found the
pipe.
"Put that between your teeth," he said, thrusting it in the villain's mouth. Tremblingly the
man closed his teeth upon the pipe.
"Now then, step out here."
The boy -had not taken the precaution to disBut that made no
arm any of the villains.
difference. He knew that his own partners and
Arietta were watching them too closely to permit them to do any damage. Two of Judd's
companions were tall men. The other was rather
short. Wild selected the two taller ones and
stood them ~ide by side. Then he took the shorter one by the arm and placed him behind them.
"You stand right there and look between the
necks of these two fellows," he said. "Do as
I say."
They were all very pale now, and showed no
little fear. Having got the three in the proper
position, the young deadshot pul!ed ~ udd behind
the little man and then stood him . sideways.
"I want you to stand there so I can see the
pipe between the necks of the two big fellows,
and over the head of the little one," the boy
explained. "I reckon you know what I mean.
You just hold your teeth tight on the stem,
too. Here, Hop, maybe you had better come and
put them in proper position."
"Me undelstandee, Misler Wild," the clever
(:hinee answered, and then smiling blandly, he
stepped forward and, just as if it was merely a
rehearsal they were going through, he placed
them in position. Wild stepped before the bunch.
He could now see the pipe in Judd's mouth,
showing over the top of the man's head and
through the opening between the necks of the
two men in front. It certainly was not a wonderful shot to make,. but it would seem extraordinary to any one not used to that sort of
fancy shooting. If the boy w~s able to h_it t~e
pipe when the man was standmg alone with · 1t,
he certainly could do ft now, for he could see
it just as well.
The only thing about it was that if he should
happen to make a -miss somebody might be hurt
or probably killed. But Young Wild West never
made a miss when doing anything of that sort.
He stepped ten paces back, and then after Hop
~ d rearranged the group, he nodded and called
out:
"Now then, stand steady. Don't one of you
move the fraction of an inch. Judd, you hold
~our teeth tight upon that pipe stem."
They moved a little, but quickly subsided, and
then up went the long-barreled revolver, and
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Young Wild West took a quick aim and pulled
the trigger.
Crack!
As the report rang out the bowl of the pipe
was shattered, leaving the stem clenched between
Judd's teeth. All four of the m~n dropped to
the ground, though, for it seemed that each of
them thought he had been shot. That was
enough. Young Wild West did not propose to
do anything further.
"Now then, you sneaking coyotes!" he shouted,
waving his revolver and rushing up to them,
"get on your horses in a jiffy, and see how fast
you can get away from liere." .
They scrambled to their feet in amazement,
for evidently they had not expected to get off
so easily. Judd was the first to move for his
horse, and mounting quickly, he went galloping
away. Then the other three followed, leaving the
pack-mule standing there. But Hop Wah quickly
picked up a stone and started the animal at a
gallop after them.
"Hip, hi, hoolayl" he ihouted, as he made a
last successful swing with the stone and caused
the mule to give a bray as it leaped forward. ·

CHAPTER III.-Arietta's Wonderful Find.
Arietta broke into a laugh as she saw the antics
of the frightened mule.
"Well, of all things!" she exclaimed, running
over to the young deadshot and seizing him by
the arm. "Whoever heard of such a thing as
that. The idea of those four men trying to do
a thing like that."
"Something new is turning up every now and
then, little girl," Wild answered, smilingly. "No
doubt they thqught they had figured it qut nicely.
Judd probably volunteered to come here and fix
things so they would have an easy time of it.
By jingo! They did rather catch us napping at
that. If it hadn't been for you the chanc.es are
we would have had a little more trouble in getting the best of them."
"Not so much, though," Arietta answered, with
a shake of her head. "You could have done it
yourself. Certainly you would have figured it
out quickly enough. The three of them had
revolvers in their hands, but I could tell pretty
well that . they were not exactly ready to shoot;
that is, to shoot with any degree of accuracy.
But I did just what came in my head, and I am
glad it helped matters along. But what a funny
shot you made. I won't forget very soon how
. frightened those four men looked as they were
grouped in such a funny way. I suppose none
of them will forget it soon, either."
"They won't forget it, but that won't keep
them from trying to get square with us," the boy
answered. "Probably they'll go right on to the
mining· camp Judd was telling us about, for I
have no doubt that he spoke the truth in regard
to it. We'll go there, too, tomorrow morning, and
the chances are we can put in a lively day of
'
it."
"You kin bet your life we'll put in a lively
day of it if them measly coyotes is there," the
scout spoke up. "It might be that they'll take
a notion to come back here between now an'
'
mornin',"
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"Suppose they don't go on to the mining camp,"
Jim Dart ventured.
"That will be all right. We'll 1ix up things
so we'll be able to receive them in the proper
shape," Wild answered.
As they had all finished supper, and darkness
had not come yet, they now set themselves at
work, and by pulling a couple bf fallen trees
over, and rolling up some boulders that could
be handled easily, they managed to make quite
a barricade, so if they were attacked they would
have something to lie behind and save themselves
from being made targets of. This took a little
more than half an hour, and then there was
nothing for them to do but to take things easy
and wait for what might happen.
But darkness came, and the evening drifted !>n,
and presently it came time for them to go to
sleep. As usual, Jim Dar~ took _the first wa~ch.
He put in his allotted time without anythmg
happening, and t.hen it ca!Ile the sco~t's t~rn. He,
too had a silent time of it, fo.r nothmg disturbed
the' stillness of the night but the occasional cry
of a night-bird or the ~elling of a catamount
in the distance. Wild took the last watch, and
the 'n ight passed without int_err~ption. This
made it appear that the four villams had really
gone on to the mining camp, so after a rather
early breakfast they broke camp, and as soon as
the pack-horses could L.o loaded, all hands mounted and they set out to follow the trail. the villains
had taken the night before. They did not have
to go more than half a mile before they struck
what seemed to be a well-traveled road, for not
only hoof-prints could be seen in it, but also
the ruts made by wagon wheels.
.
"Wild, if he had kept on going a litt~e further
to the right before we struck our campmg place,
we would have come upon this trail," Arietta
remarked as she rode at the side of the handsome you~g deadshot, who was mo~nted upon his
sorrel stallion, Spitfire, and cer_tamly look~d. to
be all that was claimed for him by admirmg
friends-a genuine boy he~o of ~he Wild West . .
But if he looked anythmg hke that, the girl
beside him riding the cream-white broncho surely
made a fitting mate for him, for she was a genuine girl of the West, fearless and far more
daring than the average of her sex, even those
born and raised in the Wild West.
"We certainly would have struck this trail, Et,"
the boy said, in answer to her remark. "But
I don't !mow as that would have made me feel
like following it any. further. We wouldn't have
known how far we must go before we got to
a mining ·camp or some settlement."
.
"Yes, that's true. But we were expectmg to
run upon a trail all day long, you know."
"Yes, I know that. But it's all right. We're
on a trail now, and if what that fellow Judd
told us is true, -there's a mining camp that is
called Rocky Flat not more than twelve miles
away. We'll take it along easy, and when we
strike it we'll make it our business to pitch our
camp somewhere and remain until tomorrow. It
is seldom indeed that we don't find something
in the way of excitement when we strike a mining camp, and since we have four enemies that
we know of to find there, I see no reason why
it won't be ·that way this time."
It was rather overcast, though the sun had
shone itself like a great red ball of fii'e just as

they sat down to breakfast. But now it was
getting cloudy, and the wind ' was springing up,
causing a moaning in the pines. As the party
rode on the clouds became thicker and thicker,
and Cheyenne Charlie declared that it would
be advisable for them to hurry a 'little, since he
was p1·etty certain that it would not. be very
long before a storm would be upon them. All
knew this pretty well, even to the girls, for they
had experienced all sorts of storms in the mountains, and very often had been put to considerable discomfort from them.
"Don't think we can make · the mining camp,
eh, Charlie?" Wild said, as he brought his sorrel
stallion to a halt and turned questioningly to
the scout.
.
"Hardly, Wild. I reckon it will be rainin' in
less than twenty minutes. We ain't half way
there yet, so maybe it would be a good idea if
we look around for somethin' to git under, an'
stay there till the storm is over."
The boy remained at a halt and took a survey
of the threatening sky. The wind was increasing, and the sough~ng of the branches of the
great trees that reared themselves on every side
made it appear that the storm was very close
at hand.
"All right,'( he said. "I reckon we'll do as
you say, Charlie. Come on. We'll ride down to
the foot of this descent and get under that cliff ,,
over there. I have an idea that we'll find something in the way of a projecting ledge to get
·under. Come on."
Down the rock trail they made their way, and,
reaching the spot the young deadshot had referred to, they turned into it and were lucky
enough to find just what they were looking for.
From the base of the cliff a ledge jutted out
something like eight or ten feet not more than
the same distance above the ground. It ran along
quite a distance, too, varying in the width of
the projection. It happened that it was on the
lee side, as it might be called, so it shut off
the wind, and should it begin raining they would
be well protected, indeed. They barely got there
and dismounted when the first drops came down.
Then the wind came with a rush and a roar,
and soon it was raining almost as hard as they
had ever seen it in their lives.
They stood well back against the rock wall,
but even then gusts of wind drove the r ~·.., upon
them occasionally.
"Boys," said Young Wild West, nodding to his
two partners, "I reckon we had better put up
some of the canvas. There's no telling just how
long this is going to keep up."
"Right you are, Wild," Cheyenne Charlie answered, while Jim Dart gave a nod and promptly
ran to the spot where the pack-horses had been
led. The two Chinamen lent their assistance, and
in a very short time the loads were r emoved from
their back, and then the larger of the two tents
was brought into play. It was necessary for
somebody to go out into the rain anti cut a couple
of supports, for they always depended upon getting what they needed in that line at the place
they camped. Cheyenne Charlie was equal to the - ,·,
occasion.
"I reckon I ain't made out of sugar, so I won't
melt," he said, with a laugh.
Then he seized an ax, and in five minutes had
secured what they needed. Then the -canvas was
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stretched and fastened so it could not be easily
blown down by the wind. This afforded an excellent shelter, and once behind it they all felt
more easy. Charlie was not long in putting on
some dry clothing, and then he calmly lighted
his pipe and sat down near the two Chinamen.
"You allee samee gittee plenty wet, Misler
Charlie," Hop ventured a broad grin on his yellow ' face.
.
"Did I? Well, if we'd waited for you to offer
to go out- there an' cut them poles, we would
all be putty wet afore it happened, 'cause you
ain't one of the kind what likes to git wet."
"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. You velly
smartee Melican man. You cuttee um poles velly
muchee quickee."
"Huh!" and the scout began to grow a little
angry right away for it struck him that the
clever Chinee was trying to have some fun with
him. But if such was the intention of Hop, he
changed his mind, for he moved a little further
-away and then lighted a -big, black-looking cigar.
The wind continued to blow, {md the rain came .
down in torrents. Occasionally there was a lull,
.and then they wo1,1ld look out, only to see that
· tliere was no signs of a let-up. . If anything, it
looked more threatening, and presently when a
gust much stronger than any that had preceded
>-- it came, there was a loud crash a short distance
away, and they looked and saw a giant fo1·est
tree falling. .
"Right up by the roots!" Jim Dart exclaimed.
"Gracious! The full farce of the wind must have
centered upon that one tree just then."
The tree lay upon the ground shivering like
a stricken thing of life less than a hundred feet
from the storm-driven party. But other sounds
were heard from.. time to time that indicated like
things happening. What had been a little brook
near by was now a raging torrent and waterfalls
could be heard tumbling from the high places ~
almost in every direction. When an hour had
pa~sed it seemed that the storm had about spent
its fury, for it gradually began to abate. The
sky grew a little lighter, and soon the wind subsided.
"She's over with," Cheyenne Charlie declared.
"I'm mighty glad of it, too. Not that we ain't
putty comfortable here, but it ain't what you
kin call exactly pleasant."
It was still raining a little when he stepped outside the canvas and took a look around him. It
was near the mouth of a rather wide gorge where
they had found protection from the storm. Both
trees that were alive and those that were dead had
succumbed to the fury of the tempest, though the
one that had fallen near them seemed to be larger
than all the rest. High in the air the roots projected and there was quite an excavation showing
that the roots must have extended some distance
in the ground. Charlie walked toward the end of
the tree, which had fallen almost directly toward
them. Then Arietta stepped out, and though it
was yet raining, she did not seem to mind it in the
least.
"I am going to see how deep that hole is," she
said, and off she started.
No one tried to stop her, though probably they
might have thought she wAs exposing herself a
little too much to the moisture. The girl ran on
until she reached the butt-end of the giant tree.
The roots sticking up in the air towered several

1

feet above her head, and when she had look~ up
at them and mar veled at the awful power of the
storm, she turned her gaze downward where they
had rested securely imbedded in the earth but a
short time before. Then it was that she gave a
violent start. Surely she saw something in the
hole that looked to be of value. Down upon her
knees she dropped and, reaching in, pulled out a
shining nugget of almost pure gold. There was
plenty more of it there, too. It showed almost entirely around the edges of the opening, while at
the bottom there appeared to be a deep la"yer of it.
The girl leaped to her feet and turned and looked
toward Wild and Charlie.
"Gold! Gold!" shouted Arietta, as she held up
a big chunk of the precious yellow metal. "See
what the terrible storm did for us, Wild."
The young deadshot and his partner ran swiftly
for the spot.
"Great gimlets!" the scout exclaimed, as he got
near enoug;h to see what it was the girl was holding in her hand. "She's dead right, Wild. It's
sartinly gold. Where did you git it, gal?"
For an answer Arietta pointed into the excavation that had been caused when the tree was uprooted. Being the first to reach the spot, the
scout had the satisfaction of looking upon a sight .
that was startling as well as pleasing to him. But
the young deadshot was there, a second, later, and
then the two gazed into the hole in silence for the
space of a second or two.
· "What do you think of my wonderful find,
Wild?" Arietta asked. for she was now quite calm,
tho~gh her cheeks were glowing and her eyes were ·
filled with a flash of excitement.
.
"Wonderful find, eh, Et? Well, I should rather
say it was," the -young deadshot retorted, in his
cool and easy way. "A gold mine right under a
tree. That is something rather new."
"What is all the excitement about?" Jim Dart
called out, and then he was seen 1·unning toward
them, followed by Anna and Eloise.
"A gold mine," Wild answered, "and Arietta
has "been very lucky again. It seems that she
generally is the one to find gold if there's any
about to be found. This time it was entirely unexpected, though I will say that it has happened
the same way a few times before. But who would
have dreamed of such a thing as a gold mine being
right under a big tree like that?"
The three were amazed. But when · they saw
the quantity of the gold that had been exposed
to view in such a wonderful way, they all wanted
to get down into the hole and take it out. Wild
was rather more cool than any of the rest. But
he had been borp to be that way, it seemed, for
he never grew -excited no matter what happened,
and was always ready to act or make a suggestion.
"I reckon it's safe enough there so long as nobody else sees it," he said smilingly. "We'll let
it alone for a while, and then we'll see about getting- some of it out. ·1 reckon we won't get to
the mining camp as quickly as I thought we
would now. This will keep us here the best part
of the day, and maybe a little longer, for we don't
know just how far the lode might extend. This
maybe but one end of it, or possibly the tree
might have rested over "the middle of it."
"It don't made no difference whether this one
end or the other," Cheyenne Charlie answered,
with a shrug of the shoulders. "Ariett11, found
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it, an' it's what I call a wonderful find, an' no
mistake. It's hers, by rights, though of course
she'll see to it that everybody has a share, same
as all the rest of us does when we strike anything. We're all partners, as far as that goes.
Ain't that right, Arietta?"
"It certainly is right, Charlie," the girl answered. "You can call it my wonderful find if
you like, but the gold belongs to all of us, not to
me alone. Even Hop and Wing shall have a certain share of it."
"Me likee gold, so be," spoke up th~ clever Chinee who had ventured to the spot and stood looking' somewhat amazed at the unexpected sig~t.
"You like gold a whole lot, that's right,
heathen," the scout declared. "But I never seen
you like it enough to make you do any work to
git it. You would much rather set in a game of
poker an' win gold that's been coined into money.
As far as diggin' for it goes, you wouldn't turn
.
your hand to it."
"Lat light, Misler Charlie. Plenty foolee Chinese and Melican men diggee for gold. Smartee
Chinese and smartee Melican men gittee um gold
after somebody else diggee it. Me velly smartee
Chinee, Misler Charlie."
The rain h~d now about ceased, but as all ha11ds
were considerably moistened, Wild suggested that
a fire be started, so they might get their clothing thoroughly dry. This was carried out im~ediately and a few minutes later all were standmg
about ~ sputtering fire, which gradually increased
as the wood became dry from the heat.
CHAPTER IV.-The Four Villains Go to the
Mining Camp.
The four men who had been driven from Young
Wild West's camp in such a hurry after he had
given them an exhibition of his wonderful shooting, proceeded straight for the mining camp that
was called Rocky Flat. The ch~nces are that they
would have kept on going and left their packmule behind. But when !hey found the mule was
running along after them they waiteq and caught
it. All felt that they had had enough to do with
the young deadshot and his friends for the present, and their one desire was to get back to the
place they had left a few days before to go on
a prospecting trip. While they were not exactly
what might be called outlaws, these men were
certainly anything but honest. Probably they
might not have made a hold-up or r6bbed a traveler, but if they could manage to get their hands
upon anything of value, and have the opportunity
to give a good excuse for so domg, they would
certainly do it.
Such men, of course, will go deeper into crime
after once started. Whatever they may have done
before in that particular line cannot be said, but
they had arranged to get money from those they
saw in the camp, and the plan had failed to work.
Now they felt they must make themselves solid
with their acquaintances at Rocky Flat so they
would be able to offset the charges that Young
Wild West and his friends would surely make
upon their arrival there. Horace Judd was the
recognized leader of the quartet. He did most of
the talking after they had become satisfied that
they were safe and were riding along as fast as
the pack-mule could be kept going.

"There's one thing sure, boys," he said after
they had talked considerably about what bad so
recently taken place. "We made an awful big
mistake in tryin' to git money out of 'em in that
way. I'll admit that it was my scheme what
failed to work. But you all sartinly acted as if
you thought it was bound to work."
"It would have worked .all right if it had been
on anybody else but that kid," the man who had
been first to say anything about the young deadshot, after hearing his name mentioned, observed.
"You fellers don't know as much about Young
Wild West as I do. I mean by that that you ain't
heard as much about him as I have. I never seen
him afore, but two or three men have told me in
the past year or two about the great things that
kid has been doin'. Why, .they say he never lets
an enemy git away from him when he once starts
after him. He'll come over to the Flat tomorrow,
an' most likely he'll start in tellin' everybody how
we tried to git money out of 'em. That will make
it look as if we're nothin' more than common
thieves."
11 as you do, Rubber," Judd
"I know that as
retorted, with a shru of the shoulder s. "Didn't
I jest say a minute ago that we must git over
there an' tell a story what sounds reasonable." ·
"How are you goin' to tell a story that sounds
reasonable?" came the query from Rubber, while
the others remained silent. "You have got to
make everybody believe that Young Wild West or
one of the rest of 'em took the bag of gold dust
out of your pocket. If you kin do that then it
will be allowed that we had good grounds to go
there an' kick up a row about it."
"All right," and the leader nodded his head as
if he had convinced himself that it would be all
right. "I kin say that the bag of dust must have
dropped out of my pocket an' that 1 thought someone took it from me. That will do, won't it?"
"Sartin it will," one of the other two exclaimed.
"Well, it might do," Rubber answered, after
thinking a moment. "But how about it gittin'
under one of them saddles?"
"I kin say that it must have f~ll out of my
pocket when I was lookin' at them saddles.
They're mighty fine ones what all of 'em's got, an'
I sartinly was thinkin' that I'd like to have one
myself, when I was lookin' at 'em. But I want
you fellers to stick to everything I say. I'm goin'
to tell the story. I put up the job, an' since it
went a little wrong, I'll be the one to straighten it
out. All you have got to do is to swear that I'm
tellin' the truth, an' that you thought they had
robbed me, or you wouldn't have gone to the camp
·
an' pulled your guns on 'em."
"Are you goin' to tell how Young Wild West
shot the pipe out of your mouth?" Rubber a sked,
just the vestige of a smile showing on his face.
"Yes, why not? We might as_well_tell 'em the
whole thing. There ain't nothm' hke tellm' a
story straight, especially when you're fixin' it up
ahead of somebody else."
"Tellin' a story straight, eh?" and Rubber
laughed this time for fair.
"That's what I said. I mean tell it the way I
was jest talkin' about."
"I know what you mea n, Horace. Let it go at
·
that."
"Well, all right. Let's get over to the Flat before dark, if we kin. I doubt if we kin, though.
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•cause that blamed pack-mule is about the laziest Mountains. The population might have numbered
thing in the line of horse-flesh I ever did see."
fifty, or probably a few more, but there were few
"A mule ain't horse-flesh," one of the other two shanties there, most of the men working the
declared, as if he was bent upon having an argu- claims living in tents. Of course, there was a
place there where whisky was sold. At the time
ment.
"Putty nigh the same thing, Sam," and R).lbber of which we write it would have been a queer
nodded as if he did not care what the man thought thing, indeed, for a mining camp to exist without at least one saloon. But really it might have
about it.
The fact was that the supplies the four men been necessary for such places to exist for the
had set out with wel'e pretty well exhauste.d, and men, honest or otherwise, who braved tlie dangers
• when Judd sat down to supper at Young Wild of the wilderness to seek gold, must have someWest's camp he was really a very hungry man. thing in the way of recreation. To work all day
He had filled in, and with a full stomach felt quite and then sit down at night without anything to
a little different from his three companions. The take their minds from the grind would have been
fellow called Sam happened to think about this hard, indeed. Consequently they found pleasure
when they had covered about five miles, and he in drinking and gambling, and no doubt many a
promptly reined in his horse and came to a halt. good man went to the bad because of it. But that
"What's the matter now'f' Judd asked, show- is no~ _for us to dw_ell upon at all. Such places
as mmmg camps existed then, and exist now, and
ing surprise.
.
"It's about time I had something to eat, I it is the same in regard to the saloons, or . tavreckon. We've got some putty stale crackers an' erns, hotels, inns, or whatever they may be called.
a piece of salt pork yet. But I'm hungry enough It was quite a decent looking shanty that a speculative man named O'Leary had opened as a sato eat anything about now."
.
loon. A rather gorgeous sign stretched across the
"Wait till you git over to the Flat, Beers."
"That's all right for you to say. You have entfre front of it, which told everyone who was
had your supper, an' a mighty good one at that. able_ to i·1;ad that it wa~ O'Leary's Saloon. A big
blazmg 011 lamp hung m front of this particular
But we ain't."
"Right you are, Beers," Rubber declared, and shanty, while here and there a few lights made
by lanterns could qe seen as the four rascally men
he -promptly dismounted.
Sam did likewise, so the leader was forced to rode down upon the level stretch that constituted
remain there until they had appeased their hun- the Flat.
ger. There was a running brook close at hand, so
"Might_ jest as well have stayed here, for all
while the three eagerly_devoured about all they the good it done us to go away. I reckon we ain't
had left in the way of eatables and washed it picked up more than two handred dollars' worth
down with cups of water they got f'rom the brook, of dust on the tri-p," remarked Rubber as he
Horace Judd impatiently waited. Some of the • looked expectantly at the big oil lamp. "We went
fat -pork and the rind was there yet, and then the into partnership an' figured that we would do a
villains mounted their ho:rses and were ready to whole lot better than we was doin' here since· our
claims wasn't turnin' out enough to keep us playproceed.
"I hope you feel a lot better now," Judd de- in' -poker three nights a week. I s'pose we'll be
clared, somewhat tartly. "It will be dark long fools en9ugh to. git rid of, what dust. we have got
afore we git to the Flat now, an' jest 'cause you as soon as -possible. Thats the way it always is."
The others laughed at this, for it seemed that
couldn't wait."
"See here, Horace!" Rubber exclaimed, some- they took it as a joke.
what angrily. "You kin talk that way 'cause you
"It ain't been divided yet, though," Beers spoke
fi.lled in on a lot of good things at Young Wild up. "Horace has got it all."
West's camp. Now you hadn't oughter begrudge
"I know I have. But you don't think I'm goin'
us for makin' you wait a little while. A hungry to keep it an' say it's mine, do you?" came from
stomach has got a right to ·b e fed, an' when there's the leader, somewhat tartly. "We put it in the
anything to feed it, a man's a fool not to do it. If one bag so I could carry out my s-cheme didn't
you hadn't acted the way you did when we went we?"
'
to that camp, maybe they might have given us
"That
great
scheme
of
yours,"
came
the
sneersomethin' go9d to eat, too. But you told us to
reply. "S'pose we whack up afore we go into
go right ahead an' accuse 'em of robbfn' you, an' ing
O'Leary's place."
that's what we done. We pulled our guns an'
"Not here in the dark. We'll go in there an'
caught 'em nappin', too, But blamed if a yallerhaired gal there didn't git the best of us in a jiffy. ~ave the stuff weighed up, an' -then we'll divide it
It was done so sudden that I can't tell jest how it mto four parts. I'm the boss of this here expedidid happen. But I know we sartinly got it tion, as one of you called it, ·when we started out
'
rubbed in on us good an' hard. When that boy an' I reckon I'll have my way about it."
• "Thafs right, Beers," called out Sam. "Horace
-s hot the pipe from your mouth I thought I was
dead, an' I fell ~o the ground so quick that I knows his business."
reckon I must have got there ahead of the rest
"Oh, I ~i;i't ~oi_n' to make no ~ick about it. So
of you, though when I looked around I seen you long as its d1v1ded as soon as we git into
O'Leary's, I'll be satisfied. I'm in for a little
as all there."
Then he laughed lightly, and Judd, probably spree · now, so I kin sorter take the good of the
satisfied to let it go at that, made no further re- long trip we've had o~ the mountainside."
mark concerning the delay. It was quit~ some
They rode up before the saloon, and as they distime after darkness fell when the four reached mounted a number of men came out and looked at
the mining camp. Rocky Flat was just about like them curiously.
the rest 01 the mining camps that are scattered
"Back, eh, Horace?" one of the men said with
about here and there in that section of the Rocky a chuekle. "I thought you would be back ~ighty
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quick. Struck it rich, I s'pose, somewher e, an'
have come in to buy stores."
"No, we didn't strike it rich nowhere, an' I
don't mind tellin' you that we're mighty glad to
git back," the leader r etorted~ and then he pushed
his way into the shanty saloon.
Then there was. quite a crowd present, and it
seemed that every man there knew the four who
had returned from their prospecting trip pretty
. well. Some jeered at them for coming back so
soon, while others asked all manner of questiomi
concerning the luck they had met with. But none
Judd
> of the r a scals were inclined to say much.
kept his word and promptly had the gold dust
weighed and divided into four equal parts. Then
ea ch man got his, and they started in drinking.
It wa s during this process that Judd related their
1experience with those they had met in the camp
itwelve miles away. He t()ld his story just a s he
-ihad planned it while riding to the Flat, and it
~seemed that nearly everyone there thought they
,. had a perfect right to demand redress from those
iat the camp, even though Judd only thought some•One had stolen the bag of gold dust. So far no
mention had been made of the name of the boy
Jwho had so easily proven himself a master of
them. But when Judd went on to tell how this
boy had shot the pipe from his mouth under such
peculiar as well a s dangerous circumstances, a
Jgrizzled old man who had been listening closely
to all t hat was said gave a start and exclaimed:
"Say, I'll bet I know who that boy was. Wasn't
it Young Wild West?"
"Come to think of it," Judd ansr.vered, as if he
1had not been exactly sure before, "I believe that
is the name he said was his."
~ "That's who it was, Perry," Rubber hastened ·
to say. "It was Young Wild West, the Champion
''tDeadshot of the West, the boy what's always doin'
ithings that nobody else can't seem to do."
; "All right, then," and the old miner shrugged
rhis shoulders and turned away. "You kin bet
th·f Young Wild West wouldn't have done nothin'
~ike that to you unless he had mighty good cause
for doin' it. Wait till he gits here, an' we'll know
all about it. I don't believe you have been tellin'
the exact truth, Judd."
1
"You don't, eh?" and Judd turned angrily upon
him and made a move a s if he was about to pull
his gun.
, But a numher of others quickly interfered, and
a quarrel was avoided. But it was evident that
Perry, the old miner, was satisfied that he had
made no mistake in saying what he did, for he
went and sat down at a table, and now and then
he would give a chuckle and look at the four villains who were making their gold dust fly as they
put away the vile liquor that was sold under the
name of whisky.
7
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CHAPTER V.-Wild, Charlie and Hop Visit •
Rocky Flat.
If what they had heard from the villain called
Judd was t r ue, Young Wild West and his friends
figured that the mining camp that was called
Rocky Flat must be just about seven miles distant from the spot wnere they had sought refuge
from the storm and Arietta had made her wonderful find. None of t hem had the least idea of leaving the place very soon. They always carried-

picks and shovels with them, as well as pans to
wash out gold dust, for experience had taught
them that they were likely to find gold almost 1mywhere. During their travels in search of excitement an.d adventure fortune had been kind to
them indeed. Several times they had accidentally
come upon some rich veins of gold, and on one or
two occasions they had actually staked out claims,
working them for a day or two until they could
find someone to buy them out.
The bed of gold that had been exposed to their
view through the storm blowing down the big tree
might be worth thousands of dollars, or it might 1
not pan out much, after all. No matter how well
fixed they were in the way of money, it would be
fooli sh for them to leave the spot until the gold
had been taken out or perhaps the claim sold to
someone at a fair price. After drying themselves
before the fire, the young deadshot and his partners proceeded at once to stake out a claim. They
knew quite well ·th.at it was a government property, and having a tape-measure with them., it
was easy to measure out the exact space that was
ready.
Charlie being the only one of the three who was
of age, it was decided that if a claim were filed,
it should be in his name. Then all hands got at
work, even to the girls, and when noon came they
had taken out at least th1·ee or four thousand dollars' worth of gold. Examination had shown
them that the vein ran in a direction that was
almost parallel with the tree as it lay upon the
ground. It branched out a little to the right and
continued on. But the further they dug into it
the smaller it .became, so it was quite likely that
it ended altogether a few feet from the original
opening. But what was there was of the finest
quality, almost pure, in fact. No doubt claims
might be located anywhere in the vicinity and
rich pay-dirt taken from them. But this spot
seemed to be one that nature had provided with
the real stuff, so to speak, even if it did not extend very far. While they alw.ays carried plenty
in the way of provisions with them, it was found
that they were running short of a few needed
articles. Wing, the cook, explained · this to the
young doodshot after they had eaten the noonday -..
meal, and after thinking for a moment, Wild decided that it would be a good idea for someone
to · ride over to the mining camp and get what
was needed. The tents had been erected a short
distance :f rom Arietta's mine, as they had named
it, so here· the camp would be until they went
away from the place.
"Misler Wild," Hop said, after listening to what
the young deadshot was doing in regard to the
needed supplies, "me likee. go to um mining camp
to buy glub."
"An' buy whisky, too, I s'pose," the scout spoke
up. "That's what you're itchin.' fol'. Ain't got
no more left, eh?"
"'.Me no gottee some tanglefoot, Misler Charlie.
Me velly solly. Me likee givee you dlink velly
muchee. · But me no gottee."
"Who said I wanted a drink?" cried the scout
,.
angrily.
~'Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. Me knowee •
pletty well lat you wantee dlinkee tang.lefoot, so
be. Maybe you go with me to um, mining camp.
Len we allee samee gittee plenty."
"I'll tell you what we'll do, boys," the young
deadshot said, nodding to Charlie and Jim, "I'll be
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one to go, of course. But I want one of you to
i;o with me. We'll toss up a coin to see who it
is."

•

"For my part I would just as lief stay here
with the girls," Jim answered quickly.
"All right. If that is the case we'll let it go
at that. Charlie will go with · me, then. It's
hardly likely the four rascals will come out this
way, so that means that the camp will not be disturbed. Come on, Charlie. We may as well set
out at once. We'll soon find out how far it is to
Rocky Flat."
The clever Chinee looked at them, but did not
.say a word until they had saddled their horses.
Then he stepped up to the young deadshot, and
touching him on the arm, said :
"Misler Wild. me wantee go, too."
"Don't let him go, Wild," Charlie spoke up.
"You know blame well if he goes over there he'll
only git full of tanglefoot an' make trouble."
"Me likee go velly muchee, Misler ,Wild," Hop
persisted, not paying the least attention to what
the scout said.
"Let him go with you, Wild," Arietta advised.
"Charlie doesn't mean what he says, I know. He
would much rather have H.op go with him than
remain here if he were to tell the truth."
"Oh, I don't know as I've got any objections to
his goin'. But if he goes over to that camp with
us he's _got to behave himself."
·"Lat allee light, Misler Charlie. Me velly
goodee Chinee."
..
Then Hop, without waiting to hear anything
further from the young deadshot, ran to his horse
and proceeded to put a saddle upon its back.
Knowing that he would easily overtake them, the
young deadshot and the scout told Jim and the
girls that they would e back as soon as possible,
and then rode away. They had not been gone
more than a couple of minutes befol'e the clever/
Chinee rode after them, his piebald broncho at a
swinging gallop. Along the mountain trail he
rode, and--in a very few minutes he overtook th_e
two.
"Hip hi, lr'oolayl" he shouted, as he rode up,
waving his hand. "Me allee samee velly smartee
• Chinee. Me go to um mining camp and gittee
dlink of tanglefoot. Len maybe me havee lillee
fun."
"Shet up, heathen I" the scout called out. "I
s'pose you're only talkin' that way jest to git
me mad."
'
"Lat light, Misler Charlie. You gittee mad
allee samee velly muchee easy, so be.''
Then he laughed lightly, and Charlie, realizing
that it was u seless for him to continue the argument, shrugged his shoulders and paid no fu1·ther
attention to him. Now that Hop was witg them,
Wild let Spitfire out a little, for the sorrel stallion
needed a little .exer cise. The steed quickly showed
that he could easily leave Charlie and Hop behind, but Wild did not permit him to do this, and
brought him down to a settled pace, so his com' panions might keep up with him. Just about
seven miles from the camp they suddenly came in
full view of Rocky Flat as they rounded a cliff.
"Huh I" exclaimed the scout, s4rugging his
shoulders disgustedly. "Ain't much of a place, is
it, Wild?"
"Comparatively new, I should say, Charlie,"
was the reply, "But all places have to have a
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start, you know. Maybe this might continue t o
grow. It all depends upon what there is here."
"I'll bet there's a blamed sight more up where
our camp is than there is on the whole Flat. Don't
seem to be <loin' much. There's a few workin',
but they act jest as though it's a lot agin their
will. But never mind. There's a store over there,
an' there's the whisky-mill. I reckon we kin git
what we want at the store, an' most likely Hop
kin find more than he wants at the whisky-mill."
The Chinaman grinned at this, but did not
deign to say anything just then. Down the hill
they went, and reaching the level below, rode
straight up to O'Leary's saloon. There happened
to be no one there but the proprietor and the man
he had working for him at the time. Both came
out as the three horses came to a halt in front of
the place, and looked questioningly at the
strangers. Though Wild never drank anything
strong, it had become a habit of his to always
stop at a saloon or hotel. There was the place
to hear all the latest news, since miners were
bound to congregate at such places.
"How are you, boys?" the young deadshot
called out, in his cool and easy way, as he quickly
dismounted. "This camp is called Rocky Flat, I
suppose."
"Right you are, kid. Who was tellin' you about
it?"
"Oh, we met four fellows yesterday afternoon
who told us about it."
"Say," and O'Leary, for it was he who was
talking, stepped a little closer and looked sharply
at the boy, "are you Young Wild West?"
"Yes, that's who I am. How did you come to
guess it?"
"When you jest said that you met four fellers
yesterday afternoon an' t4ey told you this camp
was called Rocky Flat, it struck me right away
that you must be Young Wild West. Had a little
difficulty with the four villains, did you?"
"Not a great deal. They put up a job to rob
us, but it•didn't work, that's all."
"I reckon you'r.e a little mistaken about that
part of it, Young Wild West. They was tellin'
us all about it last night. A feller named Judd
thought you robbed him, didn't he?"
!
"No, he never thought anything of the kind.''
"That's what he says, an' so does the three
what was with him."
"Can't help that, sir. Horace Judd never had
the least idea that any of us had robbed hiin.
I'll tell you all about it, if you want me to."
"Sartin. Come on in."
Wild followed him inside the shanty, and Char-- ,
lie and Hop were not long in <loin~ the san,.e.
O'Leary's helper . hurriedly got behmd the bar,
and looked at the newcomers expectantly.
"Me havee lillee tanglefoot, so be," Hop spoke
up, rubbing his hands and smiling in a bland
fashion at the bartender. "Whattee you havee,
Misler Charlie?"
"I reckon I'll take · a little of the same," the
scout answered. "I don't know as I need it, but
one drink won't hurt me after bein' in thaf
howlin' old storm this mornin'."
·
"Got caught in the storm, eh?" O'Leary asked,
becoming inter.e sted.
"Yes, but we didn't get so very wet, at that, n
Wild retorted, in his cool and easy way. "We
happened to find a convenient ledge to get unde,:
1
and stood it all right."
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"Wasn't there more than you three in the to have suddenly been taken with a fit. The bartender was struck with amazement. Hop began
party?"
"Oh, yes. We left the rest about seven miles to gasp as if he was choking, and then he sudout here. We decided to camp there for a day or denly dropped upon his h ands and turned completely over, coming down upon his feet as
two and do a: little hunting."
squarely as a well trained acrobat could have done
"Oh!" and O'Leary appeared to be satisfied.
.
· "You wantee cigar, Misler Wild?" Hop spoke it.
"Great Jupiter!" exclaimed O'Leary, springing
up, for he had decided that there was nothing ·in
"What's the matter with the
to his feet.
the way of soft drinks to be had in the place.
"Since you want to stand treat, I'll take · a heathen?"
"He's got a fit, I reckon!" Cheyenne Charlie
dgar, though I don't feel much like smoking just
exclaimed, but the grin on his face should have
now," was the ·reply.
The bartender put out a box of cigars, and the in:l't>rmed the proprietor right away that there was
ybung deadshot took one and put it in his pocket. nothing serious about it even if he had been so
Then Charlie and Hop had their drinks, after taken. But O'Leary had not noticed this. He
promptly ran over to assist the Chinaman. Meanwhich O'Leary motioned to a chair, and said:
"Sit down, Young Wild West. I don't mind while, Hop was rolling about the floor as if in
hearin' your story of what happened yesterday. agony. As O'Leary ran up to him to lift him . to
We heard what Horace Judd had to say about it. a chair, the clever Chinee suddenly made a grab
But from what a man named Perry said after- -from his mouth, and then to all" appearances he
ward, I sorter got to thinkin' that maybe they pulled a live, wriggling snake from it.
"Hoolay!" he cried, waving the reptile in a
hadn't told it jest the way it was."
"I don't know how they told it, but I'll tell it joyful way. "Evelythling allee light now. Me
takee dlink of water Iis morning, and um snake
to you just as it happened."
' O'Leary and his hired man listened intently, allee samee go down my thloat. Me feelee velly
and when the boy had concluded, O'Leary nodded muchee sickee ever since. Hoo lay I Me gottee
um snake now."
his head and said:
Then he leaped to his feet and began dancing
- "That sounds a little more reasonable. Thunder! But you sartinly did give 'em a roastin'. about in an ecstasy of joy, while O'Leary and his
They was tellin' about that wonderful shot of bartender leaped back out of the way and looked
Wild could not help- smiling, of
yours. Smashed the pipe right from Judd's mouth astonished.
when the bullet had to go between two of the course, but Cheyenne Charlie did more than that.
other fellers' -necks an' over the top of another He fairly roared with laughter, for even if he
man's head. Somethin' like smart shootin', I was always having a wordy warfare with the
should say. But they say you're the Champion clever Chinee, he enjoyed it every time Hop cut
up his antics.
Tuadshot of the West; anyhow."
"Say, Young Wild West," O'Leary said, becom·J"They say a whole lot about me," the young
deadshot answered, with a laugh. "You mustn't ing somewhat relieved all of a sudden, "is this
here a laughin' matter? Look what the heathen
.
believe all that you hear."
"Well, I'm goin' to tell you one thing. I don't pulled out of his mouth?"
"He didn't pull that snake from his mouth, Mr.
believe what Judd and his three pards said now.
I'm takin' your word for it. They ain't none too O'Leary," was the reply. "It isn't even a snake,
good to put up a job like that. I cap't say as so don't be at all alarmed. That fellow is Hop
they've ever been known to do anything like steal- Wah, who is sometimes ca Ired our clever Chi nee.
i:q' out an' out. But they ain't much for workin', He is just doing something to amuse bimself,
aµ' are always lookin' for a chance to git some- that's all. The snake is nothing but a rubber
tl;iin' for nothin'. That bag of gold dust what one."
Hop promptly ceased his funny business, and
started the trouble was divided into four parts
here last night, an' I reckon I've got most of it shaking his head sorrowfully as he looked at the
npw. You see, I take gold du~t jest the same as young deadshot, he said:
"Allee light, Misler Wild. You no wantee me
I do money. I do my own weighin', knowin' a
little about the worth of the stuff, an' I'm mighty havee lillee fun, so be."
"I reckon you have had enough fun with that
careful never to allow jest what I think the dust
is worth. In that way I'm bound to come out old imitation of a snake, Hop. I thought you had
ahead, though now an' then I've made somewhat got rid of it, for I haven't seen it in two or three
months."
of a mistake."
"Do you mean to say that thing is made out of
"I reckon you'll come out ahead every time, Mr.
O'Leary," and the young deadshot nodded smil- rubber?" the bartender asked, rather timidly as
'
i:rtgly, for he could readily guess that the pro- he came from behind the bar.
"Thit's jest what it is, my friend," the young
prietor of the saloon was a pretty shrewd sort of
deadshot retorted:
an individual.•
"You lookee and you findee outtee velly muchee
"Oh, a man's got to figure on comin' out ahead
these days. What's the use of bein' in business if quickee," Hop spoke up, and then he tossed it to
him.
you can't make somethin' out of it?"
But the bartender jumped out of the way and
Just then there was a commotion at the bar.
Hop had remained standing there, and Wild was permitted the thing to fall upon the floor. 1.T
sitting on a chair near the proprietor, and Char- O'Leary, however, quickly picked it up. Then a
lie was amusing himself by looking at some litho- broad grin came over his face.
"Bv thunder!" he exclaimed. "That beats anygraphs that adorned the walls of the bar-room.
All eyes turned toward the. bar. The clever G.hi- thing I've seen in a good while. Say, but the
nee, with his face distorted and his feet twisting feller what made that was putty smart too. n
and his hands flying- wildly over his head, seemed looks a whole lot like a real live rattler'."
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"Hop is the fellow who made it," Wild assured
him.
"He did, eh? Well, heathen," and he urned to
the grinning Chinaman, "how much do you want
for that thing? I'll give you twenty-five dollars
for it, 'cause I know I kin have no end of fun with
it."
"Me no wantee sellee."
Footsteps were heard outside just then, and a
moment later who should enter but Horace Judd
and the three men who had put up the job to rob
our friends the day before.

•

CHAPTER VI.-The Four Villains Are Somewhat Meek.
Horace Judd and his rascally pards got rid of
nearly all their gold dust that night, as O'Leary
had told Young Wild West. Of course, they had
imbibed copious quantities of fluid lightning, or
whisky, as it was sold for, and the result was that
they did not feel much like rising very early the
next morning. The fact of the matt~r was that
they did not rise at all that morning, but waited
until the afternoon. They had all slept in the tent
that was located close to the claim Judd had staked
out some time previous, and, when they got up
their heads were aching anti they did not feel like
eating anything. The only sequence was that they
drifted over to the saloon for some of the "hai.r
of the dog that had bitten them" the night before.
A drink or two of liquor would straighten them
up, as they well knew from experience. While
they had not forgotten what had happened the
day before, neither of the four thought anything'
about Young Wild West just then. What then
was their surprise to see him standing in the barroom when they entered. They started violently,
and then suddenly became conscious of the fact
that a Chinaman was standing there with what
seemed to be a live snake· in his hand. Judd
turned deathly pale, and acted as if he wa s going
outside.
"Good-morning, Mr. Judd I" the young deadshot
called out, in his cool and easy way, and then he
stepped forward and held out his h and as if he
wanted to shake with the villain. Judd was more
surprised than ever at this, but it is safe to say
that he felt a whole lot easier by the manner of
the boy. He put out his hand, and Wild gave it
such a hearty grip that the man winced a nd bent
at the knees.
"Awfully glad to meet you, Mr. Judd," Wild
went on smilingly. "How are your friends '?
Shake, boys."
Then. ea ch of _them received a power ful grip
from his hand m turn all of them f eeling it
keenly, for certainly Young Wild West could
catch a man's hand and give it a squeeze that
would make him remember it. At first he must
have thought that Young Wild West wanted to be
on friendly terms with them. But when he saw
that he was gripping their hands so hard, it struck
_..., him differently. Cheyenne Cli,;i.rlie stood near the
bar frowning, and when Judd turned to him and
put out his hand, he exclaimed:
"Git out you measly coyote! I don't want to
shake hands with you. W_ild done it jest to show
you how he could break your fingers if he wanted
to. What are you doin' around here, anyhow?
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You look as though you have been pulled through
a knot-hole. I'll bet you was so drunk last night
th'at you couldn't git up this mornin'."
"Excuse me," the villain answered, stepping
back hurriedly. "I thought you wanted to be a
friend like Young Wild West has showed ·that he
wants to be."
·
"Don't think he's showed you that he wants to
be your friend," the scout answered quickly. "You
don't s'pose that Wild would call anything like
you are his friend, do you?"
"Never mind, Charlie," the young deadshot
spoke up, at the same time winking at him.
"Horace Judd is certainly a fine man. E;e made
quite a bad mistake yesterday, but any of us are
liable to make mistakes, you know. No doubt he's
very sorry that it happened."
"You have got that dead right, Young Wild
West," Judd hastened to say, while his eyes lit up
with pleasure. "I'm mighty sorry the thing happened. I had no right to say that you stole the
bag of gold dust."
.
Wild now winked at the proprietor of the saloon.
"Mr. . O'Leary has told me that you related ju,st
how it happened," he went on, in his cool and easy
way. "Funny that you didn't think about telli:qg
him that you put the bag of gold under the saddle yourself, after you had been given a good meal.
Forgot that, I suppose, didn't you?"
- ,
"I don't know as I did," and the villain backed
away a little, at the same time showing signs of
uneasiness. "The story I told 'em was that , I
dropped the bag in your camp, an' that I thought
somebody had stole it from me. That's right,
ain't it?"
"Why, no. That isn't at all right: You told tis
right at the camp that you put it there for the
purpose of making it appear that we had stolen
it so you could come and demand it, and then
make us give you some money to keep you from
having us·arrested. Wasn't that the way it was \"'
Ju.dd made no answer to this, and again turned
as if to leave the place. But Charlie quickly
barred his way.
£J
"Don't be in a hurry, you measly coyote!" he
said warningly. "I reckon the boss of this he're
shack would like to h ear it from your own lips
jest how the thing was done. Turn around an'
tell him that you put up a job to rob us."
'
"He don't have to tell me that," O'Leary spoke
up hastily. "I reckon I know that well enough.
I'm a little bit surprised at Judd doing a thing
like that, though I always did know that he wasn't
none too good to do most anything. But it's 1}11
right . . You kin bet he won't try sich a thi~g
ag'in, not on you people, anyhow."
Judd nodded and looked r elieved.
"All right, we'll let it go at that," Wild declared. "These four fellows don't amount to a
great deal, anyway. Why, three of them had us
covered at the camp yesterday afternoon, and
they couldn't do a thing. One of our girls no
sooner turned a rifle upon them than they became
so frightened that they gave up right away."
"Don't pile it on us too hard, Young Wild
West."
It was the villain called Rubber who said this,
and he looked really penitent as he spoke.
"Jest 'cause a man makes a mistake now an'
then don't mean that he's an out-an'-out scoun•
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drel," he went on. "I ain't one, an' I don't want
to be one, either."
"Your looks deceive you, then," came the reply.
"What is your name, please?"
"Rubber is what they call me."
"Rubber, eh? Probably you are some relation
to that snake our clever Chinee is holding in his
hand."
Hop had put the snake aside, but as the young
deadshot spoke he quickly exposed it to view,
causing it to wriggle in a really threatening
fashion.
"Allee samee lubber," he said, grinning broadly.
"You likee havee?"
Whe\ he started forward as if to hand the
snake to him, Ruober gave a frightened cry and
made a dive for the door.
"What are you afraid of?" the bartender called
out, for by this time he had become very bold.
"Didn't the heathen jest tell you that the snake
was a rubber one? lt can't, bite you, 'cause it
ain't alive."
The other three rascals were as much frightened as Rubber, though they had not exactly tried
to get out of the building. No doubt the four men
would have started trouble with the heathen if it
had not been that Young Wild West and one of
his partners was close at hand, and that the proprietor of thE! saloon was against them. But as
it was they let the matter drop, and quickly took
seats about a table and ordered a round of drinks.

CHAPTER VII.-The Four Villains Decide to
Steal the Gold.
Young Wild West and Cheyenne Charlie got
what they wanted at the store, and · in a little
Hop had just
while returned to the saloon.
stocked up wit'1 ~ half gallon of whisky, and was
stowing the bottle that contained it under his coat
when they entered.
"Come on, heathen," the scout said. "I reckon
you have got to take charge of some of the things
we've been buyin'. It will make it all the easier
for us to git 'em back to the camp."
"You go so velly soonee, Misler Charlie?" Hop
asked, as if he did not like the idea of leaving the
mining camp right away.
"That's what Wild says, an' I reckon if he says
so it settles it."
"Allee light. Me go, len."
"What have you got under ygµr jacket that
makes it stick out on both sides tbat way?"
"Me gottee some cigars and plenty tobacco, so
be, Misler Charlie."
"Two bottles of whisky, that's what you have
got. Don't think we didn't see you when you was
puttin' 'em away."
"Allee light, Misler Charlie. Maybe me gittee
sickee, so be. Me likee havee lillee tanglefoot
when me gittee sickee."
"Never mind, Charlie," Wild spoke up.
"There's no 'need in trying to keep him from it.
He's bound to drink whisky whenever he can get
it, and as long as he don't go it too strong, I
see no use in finding fault with him. We discovered long ago that it was useless to try and re,
form Hop."
"There isn't nothin' like keepin' o.n tryin',
though, Wild," the scout insisted. "What's the

use of lettin' him take a lot of whisky back to
camp?"
"Well, if we stop him from doing it the chances
are he'l.9slip away and come back again, It's
only seven miles, you know, and Hop don't think
anything of a little distance like that."
"All right, then. I won't say no more. But
that heathen is goin' from bad to worse, an' I
know it."
Hop laughed lightly when he found that Wild
was not going to prevent him from taking the
whisky to the camp. He started for the door, but
before reaching it he paused, and then looking at
the four men at the table at the further end of
the room, he placed a hand in one of his pockets
and drew forth some cigars.
"Me wantee tleat um nicee Melican men, so be,
Misler Wild," he said. "Me allee samee gottee
lillee gold dust, and me wantee makee evelythling
..
allee light."
"He won Rubber's gold dust by a card trick,"
O'Leary spoke up, explaining. "The greatest
thing I ever seen done with cards.
"Don't think anything is strange that the
Chmaman does," Wild advised. "He's a sleightof-hand per;former, Mr. O'Leary, and that means
a whole lot, if you stop to think."
"Yes, I reckon so."
Hop walked over and handed each of the four
villains a cigar. They accepted them with something like undisguised·pleasure, for they certainly
had not expected anything of the man. But Hop
cl.id more than that. He handed them each a
match, and then bowing in Oriental fashion, he
bade them good-by and turned to the door. Charlie would like to have lingered, for he felt sure
that at least one of the cigars contained a charge
of powder, for Hop was in the habit of always
carrying them. But Wild was anxious to get
back to the camp, so that what gold there was to
be obtained in the excavation that had been made
by the storm blowing the tree down could be
taken out without delay. The three mounted
their horses and rode off, and as soon as they did
so Rubber scratched f match and lighted the
cigar that had been given him by Hop.
"I don't know as I'm begrudgin' losin' that
bet," he declared, as he got a good light and
started to puff away.
"It was worth that much gold to see the Chince
do a thing like that," O'Leary observed, as he
came over and sat down near them.
"Maybe it was,'1 Judd obse1·ved, as he struck a
match and lighted his cigar. "But I'd jest like
to git a chance at that heathen once. I'd show
him that he wasn't as smart as he thinks he is."
"What would you do, knock him on the head an'
rob him?." O'Leary asked, looking at him sharply.
"No. NoyV don't go to thinkin' anything like
that," was the quick reply. "Jest 'cause I was
foolish enough to think I could make a little money
out of them strangers don't mean that I'm anything like a thief. What I mean1' was that I'd
like to git a good chance to beat the heathen at his
own game."
"You would wait about a hundred years, then,
so don't think nothin' like that, Horace."
The other two lighted their cigars, and soon all
four were puffing away so that the room showed
signs of soon becoming pretty well filled with
smoke. It happened that Hop had one cigar that
was loaded with powder in the four, and in hia
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hurry he did not know to which of the villains what they intend to do. The bartender says
he gave it. As· luck would have it, Judd got that they're camped a few miles away from here. I
cigar. The other three were very good cigars, as wonder if they're goin' to stay there, or if they're
cigars sold in that section of the countr y went, goin' on somewhere else."
and they were being enjoyed thoroughly, when
"If you're wonde1·in' about it so much, why
suddenly without the least warning Judd's cigar don't yo11 go an' find out?" O'Leary asked, sarexploded with a muffled report, sending a shower castically.
of ·sparks in every direction and causing him to
"Oh, I don't know as I care enough about it to
fall over backward from the surprise it gave him. do that."
O'Leary and his bartender were a s much amazed
But he did care enough about it to do that, as
as the four villains. They ran excitedly to the the sequel proved, for half an hour later when he
table, where Rubber, Sam and Beers were jump- was walking back to Judd's tent with his com- ,
ing about like three wild men. Judd sat upon the panions he declared that he was going to mount
fioo1·, temporarily paralyzed and unable to rise to his horse and ride out upon the trail and find
his feet.
out what Young Wild West was up to.
"What was it?" demanded. O'Leary, somewhat
"All right," Judd said, with a shrug of the
angrily, for he actually believed that one of the shoulders. "If you want to take all that trouble,
men was responsible for the explosion.
go ahead and do it. But as far as I'm concerned,
"What was it!" ech~d Rubber. "Why, it was I don't care nothin' abo.ut 'em. I'm mighty glad
Horace's cigar that exp1oded. I seen it jest as it they didn't come here to stay a day or two.
went. He was jest takin' a good puff at it when Things is bad enough as they are. I've got a
it went all to pieces, an' that's all I know. Like bad name now, an' so have you fellers, an' it's all
0
to blinded me, 'cause I was putty close to him. I through that mistal<;e we made yisterday."
hope it didn't burn his whiskers."
Both Sam and Beers declared that they did not l
Then he laughed a little, for the comical side of care, either, but Rubber was obdurate, and a '
it appealed to him at that moment.
little later he mounted his horse, and, leaving the
"So th!tt was what it was?" came from Judd, mining camp by a roundabout way, struck the 1
as he came to himself suddenly and scrambled to trail and rode away. Luckily for him he heard 1
is feet. "I sorter thought somebody had throwed the sounds of laughter before he came in sight
a bomb-shell in my face, or somethin' like that. It of the camp, and quickly dismounting, he led his '
seemed as if somethin' hit me, an' then there was horse behind some bushes, and then crept fornothin' but a red light afore my eyes."
ward until he was able to see our friends near
"It was the cigar, I t ell you," Rubber explaineg, the fallen tree. Rubber saw that they were enand he took care to hold his own, which he had gaged in something that was interesting to them,
managed to keep in his fingers, as far away from though occasionally someone would laugh. The
him as possible.
Chinaman, who had won his bag of gold dust,
Sam and Beers had dropped theirs: But they was , responsible for that part of it, for he was
did not seem inclined to pick them up. The smoke joking with C1ieyenne Cha1·lie, who, as usual, be- \·
blew away, and then as he gradually realized came angry. The villain crept up a little closer, I
what had happened, O'Leary broke into a laugh. and then as Young Wild West stopped the trouble
"Another trick of the heathen's, boys," .he said, that was likely to happen between Charlie and
shaking his head.
"Too bad he couldn't stay the Ghinaman, and gave orders to go ahead and !
around here until tonight. I r eckon there would get the gold out of the hole, he became somewhat
be no end of fun."
excited.
c
"I was sorter surprised when I found they . "Gold, eh!" he exclaimed, under his breath.
· wasn't goin' to stay here," Rubber said, as he "What in thunder does it mean?' That big tree t
alked over to the doo and looked in the direc- must have blowed down in the storm. But where
tion our three fri ends had gone."
in thunder did the gold come from? Kin it be ;
"Camped some distance awa y from here," the that it was in the hole an' come to light when the
bartender explained.
tree went over?"
·
"Wonder what they done that for?" and RubHe took the risk of creeping up a little closer, 1
ber became grea tly puzzled. "I thought as how and then in less than ten minutes he satisfied
they would come here an' stay a day or two."
himself that a genuine mine had been discovered
"Young Wild West most likely knows his own there. He could see the chunks of nuggets as
business," O'Lear y r emarked.
they were taken· out and placed in leather bags,
But Rubber had set himself to thinking. He which our fri ends had for the purpose. Rubber
could not understand why it was that the young lingered long enough to satisfy himself that
deadshot and his companions had not come to the Young Wild West had struck it rich, and then
mining camp to r emain there a while. The fact the reason why they had not come to the mining
that only the boy and one of his partners and camp became plain to him. He slipped away
the heathen had come there, and that they had f)'om the spot, and reaching his horse, m0unted
bought some supplies and gone away so quickly, and rode swiftly back to the Flat. It did not
told him that they must intend to remain where take him long to find his three companions, and
they had camped a little while, or else turn in then, his eyes dancing with satisfaction and joy,
some other direction. He said nothing just then, he told them or the result of his ride out over the
~t after Judd ha d been calmed and had treated tra il. At first they could not believe him. But
his face t o a wash to remove the effects of the after he had told all he had seen and heard in
burnt powder, he brought up the matter and they detail, they decided that Rubber really was a very
had quite a t a ll, about it.
clever man after all.
"I always was a curious galoot," he remarked,
"The tree blowed down an' there was a gold
after they had conversed on the subject for a few mine under it, oh?" Horace Judd said, shaking
minutes. "Blamed if I wouldn't like to know his head and speaking slowly.
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"Yes, an' they've got the.claim staked out, too."
Rubber assured him.
"Somethin' funny about it. I don't know jest
what to make of it."
"I know what to make of it, though," Rubber
declared, and his face became very hard, and he
acted as if he had become determined upon doing
a certain thing.
"What do you know about it?" the leader of
the quartet asked, sharply.
"Well, I think we might as well be hung for
a sheep as a lamb. W e'Jl be branded as thieves,
anyhow, by everybody in the camp, so we might
as well steal the gold from Young Wild West an'
his crowd."
"By jingo!" Beers exclaimed, jubilantly.
"That's what I call a putty wise remark. Horace,
Rubber is right in everything he says. I'm game
if the rest of you are. We'll go out there tonight an' git hold of thai gold one way or the
other. I was thinkin' that we would have to
light out from _here putty soon, anyhow, 'cause
everybody wi!ll be sore on us for what we done
yisterday afternoon. We kin make a good cleanup an' then light out. What do you say?"
"I'm agreed," came from the leader, after
thinking a moment.
"How about you, Sam.? "
"I'll stick," was the reply. "I ain't got much
faith in bein' able to do this here thing, but I
think if we go at it mighty careful, it's worth
tryin'. But, mind you, I don't want to run no
chance of bein' shot at by Young Wild West,
whether it's done in fun or for fair. We don't
want to give him or any of the rest of 'em a
chance to shoot at us. What we want to do is to
sneak up there a little after midnight an' git
hold of that gold. I reckon we ougQ,ter ·do it all
right, 'cause it ain't likely that more than one of
'em will be awake at a time, an' we kin watch
him sharp enough to fool 'em. Now then, e
won't stay much together the rest of the day, a
to-night we'll jest have to take everything that's
said to us an' laugh it off. Then when the time
comes we'll slip away, one at a time, an' hit the
trail for Young Wild West's camp. That tree ·
blowed down an' showed 'em ·a gold mine, but
we're the ones as must have the gold what was
found there." ·
CHAPTER VIII.-Wild Makes a Mistake.
Wild, Charlie and Hop got back to the camp in
due sea~m. When they told how they had met
the four rascals, and how meek they were, Jim
and the girls could not help smiling.
"I hardly think we'll have any :£u1·ther trouble
from them, Wild," Arietta declared. "It is evident that they are the sort of men who would
not take any great chances, even if they were
•
after money or gold."
"You can't tell anything about . them, Et," the
young deadshot replied. "It's pretty certain that
they are bitter against us for what has happened.
But we'll be prepared for them if they happen
•
to come sneaking around this way."
During the absence of the three the others had
been busy at what Arietta termed gathering gold.
The streaks of the precious metal seemed to run
between layers of very soft rock, and it was not
at all diffi".1,1lt to break the rock loose and separ-

ate that which was of value from the worthless.
Wild and Charlie lent a hand, and Wing occasionally helped, too, and in this way the afternoon slipped by and night came. They now had
accumulated a pile that must be worth at least
as much as five thousand dollars.
"That's what I call gatherin' gold for fair!"
Cheyenne Charlie exclaimed, as he looked at the
heap which had been placed in the larger of the
two tents. "How man:9" ever took as much out
of the ground as that in one day, I wonder?"
"No doubt more than that has been taken in a
day, Charlie. But it seldom happens," the young "
deadshot answered. "But," he went on, "you must
remember that we can't do as well as that many
days. I have an idea from the looks of things
in the hole that there won't be much left by tomorrow nool;)., provided we keep on working. Of
course, there are streaks of it all through here1
and I think that we had beiter file our claim, an<1
then find a customer for it."
"That's right, · Wild. That's jest what we'll
do," and the scout showed that he was heartily in
accord with the boy.
After supper that night they all sat about the
glowin~ campfire. All hands, even to the girls,
had done more or less work during the day, and
it was but natural that they should feel rather
tired. The relaxation was somewhat soothing to
them, and they chatted and talked over what had
happened, and what was likely to be the result
of Arietta's wonderful find, until it grew dark.
"Now then, boys," the young deadshot said,
nodding to his two partners, "I reckon it would
be advisable for us to take a walk around on
the quiet. Probably Judd and his pards may not
come back here to interfere with us. But there
may be others who will be attracted here by our
camp-fire, and should they happen to discover
that we have a gold mine here, we can't tell just
what might happen. We'll start out in three different directions, and when we get about a hundred yards away from the camp, we'll walk
around in a circle until we meet."·
."Right you are, Wild!" the scout exclaimed,
with a nod of approval. "Come on, Jim."
"I'm right with you," Dart retorted~ as he _
•
stepped forward.
Neither of them took a rtfle with them, for they
knew if they should happen to come upon an
enemy in the dark there would be little chance of
using it. A revolver is the thing in such cases,
and all three knew how to use that particular
weapon quite well. Still neither of them thought
they were going to find any prowlers about the
camp. Wild struck out straight away from the
camp, while Jim went to the 1·ight and the scout
to the left. The young deadshot judged the distance pretty wen, and when he had covered a distance of probably three hundred yards by climbing over rocks and dodging the places that were
impassable, he came to a stop. Before him arose
a cliff that was almost perpendicular. He could
not see the glimmer of the camp-fire, since it was
hidden from view by an intervening hill. But he
knew exactly where it was just the same. He
had not told his partners which way he would
turn, but that made little difference, so after
thinking for a moment, he started to the left. The
boy walked in a circle as well as :lie, could judge,
d feet
and when he had gone a couple of hun
he heard a footfall not far to the right. It was
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followed by another, ·and then the sound of a
stone rolling down a declivity reached his ears.
As Wild had been walking along cautiously, he
had scarcely made any sounds whatever, and
when he became aware of the fact that some one
was very close to him, he at first thought it must
be one of his partners. But he knew that they
were not in the habit of making such a noise as
that. Loose stones were seldom dislodged when
they were doing scout duty. The boy listened for
a moment, but could hear nothing further. Then
he decided to investigate, so he started in the di;,- rection the sound had come from, stepping along
noiselessly. When he thought he must be very
close to the spot, he paused and dropf,ed upon his
knee and listened. What was his surprise when
he heard some one talking in a very low tone of
voice. The boy pricked up his ears, and listened
more attentively. Then he heard some one answer in a whisper.
"Ah!" he exclaimed, under his breath. "I reckon it was a good idea to c6me out and look around
a bit. · Somebody is here, and ~e chances are
they are after us. I'll mighty soon find out."
Then the young deadshot began creeping softly
for the spot the voices came from. He soon discovered that those holding the conversation were
behind a big rock. Reaching this, he listened
again, and was able to hear much plainer. But
lnore than that. He recognized the voices as belonging to at least two of the men who had put
up the job on them the day before. Certainly it
was Horace Judd who was doing the talking in the
low tone of voice, while the one who chose to
whisper was the fellow called Rubber. There
was ·no mistake about this. Young Wild West's
ears were too well trained for him to be mistaken.
"I reckon Et made a mistake in thinking that
we would not be bothered again by the villains,"
he thought, and then if any one had been there
and it had been light enough, they- would have
seen a smile upon the boy's face.
Wild was sometimes reckless, and knowing the •
calibre of the four men, he quickly decided to
appear before them and give them a surprise.
While he had no intention of shooting them, or
even harming them to any great extent, he
thought they should be routed. Revolver in hand,
he crept alon·g the rock, and then turning at the
end, came in sight of the four men. They were
all sitting. down close together, and apparently
waiting for something.
"I told you there wasn't no use in comin' out
here so early," the fellow named Rubber remarked, in a hoarse whisper. "First you say you was
goin' to stay at the Flat until after midnight.
Then you make up your mind to come out almost
afore it got dark. What kin we do while they're
.
all awake, anyhow?"
"Never mind about that," Judd answered.
"When I thought it over I made up my mind
that thel'e wasn't no use of us stayin' at the Flat
an' havin' it piled on us by the men there. You
know as well as I do that nine out of ten of 'em
will believe the story Young Wild . West told
O'Leary. That means that we would be put in a
mighty bad light, an' we would have to keep answerin' questions an' makin' excuses all the time
we was there. It struck me that the best way
to do was to light out, an' here we are. We've
got our belongin's with us, an' jest as soon as we

1'1i·

git hold of that pile of gold we'll hit the trail for
unknown parts, an' we won't never be seen ag'in
at Rocky Flat. Now then, if you can't wait till
the time comes when it will be all right for us to
go ahead with our game, wh~ you'll have to dOI
the other thing."
"Meanin' by the other thing that I kin go back
to the Flat if I want to?"
· "I s'pose you kin take it that way, Rubber."
"Well, don't think I'd be fool enough to do anything like that. I'm here now, so I'm goin' to
stay here. But I would have been satisfied not
to come till about twelve o'clock tonight. I r~ckon we could have stood all what was said to us."
"I was thinkin' that same thing," Beers declared. "But we've got to have a leader, an'
Horace is the one what's holdin' that position
now, so what's the use of goin' agin anything
he wants done? He thought it best to come away
at dusk, an' as we had everything all ready, maybe it's jest as well that we did."
"I think it's all right. I kin wait," Sam, the
fourth man of the party, spoke up. "I'm goin' to
take a little snooze, anyhow. It ain't exactly warm
here, 'cause as soon as the sun goes down in these
here mountains the air gits cooler. I'll jest unstrap a blanket from my horses an' lay down. If
anything happens, jest wake me up, that's all."
The young deadshot took in all this, and watched the men as ~ey were talking. When he saw
Sam go and get the blanket and throw it upon
the ground and then roll himself in it, he decid-ed that he must be as cool as any of them, if not
more so. The fact was that the others appeared
to be some nervous. Thinking that he would have
an easy thing of it, Wild made ready to spring
before the villains. Judd was lighting his pipe
when the boy stepped from behind the 1·ock.
"Hands up, you scoundrels!"
The command rang out sharp and clear.
"Wow!" cried the leader of the gang. "It's
Young Wild West."
Then as quick as a flash he hurled the lighted
pipe squarely into the face of the boy who stood
before him with the leveled revolver. This move
was entirely unexpected, and when the hot ashes
fell upon his face and came in contact with his
eyes, Wild was temporarily blinded. Involuntarily
he lowered his revolver, while with the other hand
he made a move to brush the ashes and tobacco
from his face.
This gave Judd the opportunity of his life, and
though he was somewhat slow to accept it, he
was in time to pounce upon the boy and upset
·
him.
"Hurry up! Help me!" he exclaimed, hoarsely.
"We've got the kid dead to rights."
Sam was trying to extricate himself from the
blanket he had rolled about him, and in his hurry
he became tangled somewhat. By the time he
_g-ot free and upon his feet he found that his
three companions had overpowe1·ed Young Wild
West and silenced him by one of them holding a
hand over his mouth.
"Talkin' about your luck!" exclaimed Horace
Judd, delightedly. "That was the smartest thing
I ever done in my life, an' I ain't afraid to say
it right now. I don't know what made me do it
but when I seen Young Wild West standin' right
in front of me, I jest let my pipe go at him, an'
it hit him plumb between the eyes. I'll bet
neither of you would have thought of doin' a
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thing like that. Hold him tight, boys. Jest git
that gun away from him an' tie his hands an'
gag him. Maybe his pards is somewhere about,
so don't make too much noise."
Wild felt more mortified than he was afraid.
Really, he was not afraid at all, for such a thing
as fear was almost unknown to ' him. But to
think that he had permitted himself to be captured by such an ignorant, cowardly lot was
somewhat galling to him. Though he struggled
desperately, he was one against three, and when
Sam lent his assistance, that completed the job;
and in a very short time he was relieved of his
·weapons and securely bound and gagged.
"Now then, boys," Judd said, this time in a
low whisper, "I reckon we had better git a little
:further away from here. It may be that the kid's
two pards was near enough to hear him when he
told us to hold up our hands. There ain't no
·use in runnin' any chances. If wa kin git to a
,good place where we kin hide an' keep the kid
a prisoner, you kin bet your life there will be
the fin,est chance in the world to git that gold.
They'll all start out to look for him, if they know
what's happened to him already, an' while they're
doin' that we kin pounce upon the camp an'
mighty easy git what we're after. There won't
be no one there but them gals, an' maybe the
two heathens. But what will they amount to?"
This all sounded good to his three companions,
so without delay they seized the helpless young
deadshot and started off among the rocks with
him. They had their horses as well as the mule
that carried their outfit. But none of them
chose to ride just then. Two men hustled Wild
along, after untieing the rope that had been
placed about his ankles, while the others came
along with the animals. Up the. ascent they
made their way, and they did not ·stop until they
were at least a quarter of a mile distant from
the spot where they had made the unexpected
capture.
"Jest what we want, I reckon," the leader said,
as he paused before the black mouth of a cave.
"Light a match an' go in there, one of you, an'
see what kind of a place it is." Sam was the one to respond. He found that
while it was not a very deep cave, it was about
the place they were looking for.
"Hustle him in there, an' then tie his legs so
there won't be no chance of him gittin' loose,"
came the command.
Wild was dragged into the cave, and with a
big cotton handkerchief stuffed in his mouth and
another one tied about his head, so it could not
come out, he was hardly able to do anything more
than breathe, and this had to be done through
his nostrils. He made no struggle, however, for
he knew it would be simply wasting his strength,
which he might need later on.
In a very few minutes the villains had cro:npleted their arrangements, and then, leaving their
horses close to the spot, tied to some trees, they
moved a short distance away and held a consultation.
"They ain't found out that he's missin' yet, I
reckon, 'cause sartinly nobody followed us. If
they had they would have caught up to us afore
'this," Judd said, shaking his head. "I s'pose the
best thing .t o do would be to go straight back
Ian' then git somewhere so we kin watch the

camp. When we see there ain't no one there but
the gals an' the Chinamen, we'll just sneak down
an' do the job we come here to do."
They were satisfied to this, so, not taking the ,
ti·ouble to go back . to the cave to see whether
the boy was safe from escape, they set out in
the direction of the camp.

CHAPTER IX.-The Villains Make a Rank Failure.
While Young Wild . West was not a great distance away f'rom his two partners, or even the
camp, the place where he came upon the villains
was at the other side of quite a ridge, so when
he appeared before them and commanded them
to hold up their hands, his voice was not heard
by anyone save those he addressed. Ignorant
of what had happened to the dashing young deadshot, Charlie and Jim proceeded to do as they
had been directed, and the result was that they
soon met.
·
"Whe:r:e's Wild?" was the question the scout
put to Dart the first thing.
"I haven't seen him, Charlie."
"That's funny. Sorter seems to me that one of
us oughter struck him afore this."
"Well, it happens that Wild never makes much
noise when he's out scouting," Jim remarked
after a pause. "It may be that he passed one of
us and is still looking for us. Suppose we each
go back the way we came. The chances are we'll
find him · at the camp."
"Right you are, Jim," and the scout nodded
assent.
. Then- they parted, and went their way. But
m a very few minutes they came to the camp and
found that Wild had not turned up. The moment
she heard that the young deadshot was missing
Arietta became somewhat alarmed.
'
"He must have gone further away than he
expected," she said. "Come on. We'll go and
look for him."
"If he's done that he'll come back putty soon "
Charlie answered, with a shrug of the shoulder's.
"It ain't likely he's goin' to git lost an' it's a
putty sure thing that there ain't no ~ne hangin'
around anyhow. Another thing, if he was to
find anyone you would hear a shot. That's a
putty sure thing."
. But the girl shook her head to this. Somehow,
1t had flashed upon her that her boy lover was in
trouble.
"I am going to look for him," she declared
resolutely.
.
'
"Stay right where you are, Arietta," Jim Dart
said, raising his hand and motioning for her to
obey. "We'll go and look for him. If it happens
that we can't find him, then it will be time enough
_for you to have ~ try. I know_ that when you
make up your mmd to do a thing, there is no
need. of anyone trying to advise you differently.
But Just let us take a look around. If we don't
find Wild in a few minutes I'll be much mistaken." , ..
"All right," and the girl nodded assent.
Neither Charlie nor Jim had the least thought
that the young deadshot had got into any danger.
T~ey went out to make the search more to satisfyh_1s sweetheart than for any other reason. This
time ~hey started directly from the camp, taking
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the same route Wild had taken when he left
at the start. The girls remained jn silence until
they had disappeared in the darkness. Then
Anna stepped over to Arietta, and laying her
hand upon the girl's arm, said:
"What makes you think that anything has
happened to Wild? I can tell by the way you're
acting -t hat you really do think that way."
"I can't help thinking that way, Anna," was
the reply. "You know as well as I do that I am
in the· habit of having what is called a presentiment. It flashed upon me the moment that Charlie
11nd Jim came back that Wild had got into
trouble, .and nothing can sha'ke me from the feeling. I really think they will not find him, and
just as so.on as they come back here without him
I'll undertake the task. If I don't find him it will
be the first time I ever went on such a mission
and failed."
Anna remained silent, and as Eloise did not
venture to say a word, nothing more was said
for a ,period of fully five minutes. Then it was
Hop Wah who spoke.
"Me go lookee for Misler Wild," he said, stepping up to Arietta.
"All right, Hop," the girl answered, readily.
"You are one of the lucky ones, too. See if you
can find him."
The clever Chinee nodded, and then promptly
the camp, going exactly in the direction that
Charlie and Jim had taken a few minutes before.
This left only the girls and Wing, the d>ok, at
the camp. Wing, at that moment, was dozing a
short distance from the fire. A silence of fully
five minutes followed, and then Arietta arose
to her feet and began pacing back and forth
somewhat nervously. Ten minutes passed by, and
she still kept upon her feet, while Anna and
Eloise chose to renrttin seated within the light
of the fire.
Suddenly a footstep sounded near them. Then
there was a rustling in the bushes from another
direction. Anna and Eloise sprang to their feet
and joined Arietta in looking about excitedly.
"Hello!" Young Wild West's sweetheart called
out.
here was no reply. The girl drew her revolver.
"Get back here," she whispered to her two companions. "Danger threatens, I am sure."
They made a move to get back behind a rock,
and just then four dark forms sprang from behind
the rocks and bushes and ran toward them.
Crack! Arietta fired quickly, and a sharp cry
of pain was the result. But before she could fire
again the weapon was struck from her hand, and .
she was struggling in a pair of brawny arms.
"Confound it all!" a hoarse voice exclaimed.
"The she-fiend grazed my shoulder with a bullet.
I hope it ain't bad, boys."
The speaker was Horace Judd, as the brave
girl recognized his voice instantly.
Anna and Eloise fell quite easy victims, and
almost in a jiffy the three were overpowered and
disarmed.
, Wing had been awakened from his nap, but
-»'a could do nothing, for he did not take time to
undentand what was going on before he was
confronted by a man with a revolver in his hand.
"Keep them gals up agin that rock there, boys,"
Judd said, as he held his hand upon his wounded
aboulder, which was bleeding slightly. "I'm
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mighty sorry I got touched with a bullet. But
it ain't nothing more than a scratch. Sam, you
kin take care of them gals an' the heathen, an'
Rubber an' Beers will git that gold out. It must
be somewhere around here; most likely in the
tents."
Threatened by a revolver, the girls were afraid
to make an outcry. True, they had screamed at
the start, and Arietta had fired a shot. This was
quite enough to attract the attention of Charlie
and Jim, if Wild might not be anywhere near at
hand.
The villains knew they must do their work
quickly, for Young Wild West's two partners certainly must be close by. Judd took time enough to
tear off his shirt and see that it was as he
thought, nothing but a slight flesh wound that
had been caused by the bullet from the girl's re~
volver, and then he darted into the tent that was
used as a sleeping quarters by the girls.
~ubbers and Beers wen~ into _the other, and
while the leader was turmng things over in a
hurried search for the gold he knew must have
been taken from the hole a short distance away,
an -exultant cry came from the others.
"Here it is, Horace," Rubber shouted. "A
mighty big pile of it, too. I reckon we've got
a job on our hands if we want to git away with
it . very soon. We've got to keep an eye OR
thrn&"s, 'cause them fellers might git here in
no time. Why can't we hide an' wait till they
come up an' then pqp 'em over? We're in for
it now, an' we might as well go the limit."
"I don't want to shoot nobody," Judd retorted.
"Mf . neck. was never made to be stretched, an'
_ I am't gom' to take no chances.'
"That's right,' Beers declared. "Stealin' is
one thing, an' doing' murder is another. Let's git
away with this stuff right on the jump.''
Our friends always carried bags which must
be used to put gold dust in, or for any other
purpose of a similar nature. The villains turned
over everything in the tent, and quickly found
just what they wanted. Leaving Sam to not only
guard the three girls and the Chinaman, but to
keep a watch for the approach of anyone, they
turned their attention to the pile of gold and
began dumping it into the bags they had discovered. But there was more there than the
four could carry away handily, and afte:r: they
had four bags filled they quickly awoke to the
fact.
"Thunder!" cried Judd half in disgust. "This
_won'.t do. We can't git away with it, an' that
settles it."
"Chuck some of it out, then," suggested Beers,
hurriedly, and then he rarr outside the tent and
looked around. But there were no signs of any
·one approaching, and he could see Sam standing
nea1· the prisoners he was guarding. He turned
-'to go into the tent, and just then a revolver
cracked.
"Look out!" he cried excitedly. "I reckon somethin's wrong.''
Then out he dashed, followed by Judd and
Rubber.
·
Crack! Another shot was fired, and Sam threw
up his hands and fell to the ground.
"Whoopee, whoopee!" came a shout, and seeing
two forms hastening that way, Judd made a bolt
and succeeded in reaching the shelter of some
bushes close at hand .
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Rubber and Beers started to follow him, but
: two more shots sounded and they fell to the
ground. Judd ran on. He was completely ter1 rifted now, for he realized that it was all up
with them, and that the gold they had tried so
hard to get would never be his. He stumbled on
through the darkness for a short distance, and
then turned to go to the horses, which had been
left a• short distance from the camp.
But in hi·s hurry he missed 1ii.e way, and got
on the wrong side of a pile of earth and rock,
and the first thing he knew he found himself
ascending the slope where he had been with his
companions when Young Wild West fell such an
easy prey to them.
None the less frightened at failing to find the
horses, the villain ran on, making straight for
the cave the young deadshot had been left in,
bound and gagged. It seemed that Judd wanted
to hide himself somewhere, more than anything
else just then.
But as he ran on he thought of the boy in the
cave, and knowing quite well that his . three companions had been shot, it flashed upon him that
the only means of saving· his life would be to go
to the boy and get him to promise to let him
go free .if he woul_d release him. On he went,
stumbling over obstructions and sometimes falling at full length, ' but finally, almost completely
exhausted, he reached the cave.
His only hope lay in gettittg the promise of the
boy prisoner that his life might be spared and
he should go free. In he dashed, and then finding
it was so dark there, he paused and remained
silent for a moment. A slight movement near
him told him that the boy was still there.
"I've come back to let you go, Young Wild
West/' he said, with a sort of gasp. . "It's me,
Horace Judd."
Then he groped his way to the corner where
the boy had been left. Wild was still there, for
though he had tried over and over again to free
himself, the knots were too secure, and he had
been unable to do any more than roll a few feet,
where he brought up between two boulders.
The words that came from the lips of the villaip had put a new hope in him, however, for it
was easy for him to understand that something
dbastrous had happened to Judd.
·
The moment he got his hands upon the heiplf!SS boy, Judd felt along until he came to the
handkerchief that was tied about his mouth. This
he quickly tore a side, and then with a sigh of .
relief, Young Wild West raised his head.
"What's the t rouble, Judd?" he asked, just as
coolly as if not the least danger threatened him.
"I've come back here to let y:ou go, I jest
said," was the trembling reply.
•
"ls that so? What caused you to change your
mind?" . I
"I may as well tell you that my three ITa,rds
got shot. We tried to git your gold, but it
didn't work. Now then, I'm goin' to let you
go if you'll promise me that nothin' w.on't be
done to me, an' that I kin go on about my business."
"That's a pretty tough thing to ask me, Judd.
Here you have admitted .that you tried to rob
us. But not only that. You caught me and put
Ille here· in this cave, bound and gagged. You

don't suppose . I can forgive you for that, do
you?"
"All right," and the man spoke in a way that
tolcf the young deadshot plainly that he was becoming desperate. "If you don't want to agree
to what I say, I'll jest put an end to you right
now, an: that will settle the whole thing. I'll
have to take my chances. Maybe they'll git me,
an' maybe they won't. I hope they won't though.
But I did allow that I'd make a deal with you,
·
so I'd be sartin of gittin' away alone."
"Just cut me loose, Judd, and then PU talk iw
over with you."
"I won't cut you loose."
"All right, Judd. Just let me think it over a
minute and I'll let you know my decision. You
want to j;!"O free, eh?"
"Sartin I do. But hurry up. The first thing
I know your pards will be here."
"Did they follow you?"
"Not as I knows of. But they might find the
way here, though."
•
"Lat allee light, Misler Wild. Me _gottee um
bad Melican man allee samee dead to lights!"
The voice came from the mouth of the cave,
and, turning with a violent start, Judd saw the
shadowy outlines of a human form standing
there. It was Hop Wah.
CHAPTER X.-The Gold is Gathered.
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart had not continued straight on in the direction Young Wild
West took when he first left the camp. But Hop
Wah had. While the other two were searching
the immediate vicinity he continued on, and went
on to the top of the sloRe. Then he began
searching about, going to the right and left, but
with no success. He did not call out the name
of the young deadshot, for he knew that Charlie
and Jim were searching on the quiet, and he was
not going to permit an enemy to locate him if
there happened to }le any about.
At the top of the small ridge he proceeded on
. until he had made a half circle about the camp.
This took him con·siderable time, and just as he"
had come to a pause, undecided which way to
go next, a revolver shot rang out from the direction of ~he camp 1 followed by screams. Hop
knew that something had happened. The girls
were in danger, for it was their voices he heard.
But he was quite a distance from the camp, however, and he knew that it would take him at least
five minutes to get there, even if the way was
clear for him. But notwithstanding this fact he
set out as fast a s he could.
His wa y was obstructed by rocks and boulders,
and when within a hundred yards of the camp
he was forced to go considerably to the left. It
was a lucky thing for him that he did, for just
then he heard more shooting, and the voice of
Cheyenne Charlie raised in an exultant shout.
Anxious to get to camp as quickly as possible,
the Chinaman pressed on. But before he got
there the sound of hurried footsteps came to his""
ears, and he realized that unless he hid himself
quickly he might be shot down, for he know it
must be one of the villains running from the
camp. He was right in this, for it was no other
than Judd, the only man to make his escape. He
ran so close to the Chinaman, who had dropped
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The other was not, which told plainly ihat it
behind a big stone, that he could easily be recogmust have been appropriated by one of the other
nized.
At first Hop thought he had better try to cap- villains.
ture him. But fearing that he might get the
· But he took the other revolver to make up for
worst of it, he waited until the man had passed, the temporary loss, , and then bidding the Chinaand then set out to follow him. It was not a man to help him drag the unconscious man outdifficult thing to do this, though certainly Judd side he seized hold of an arm.
,
was moving at a good pace, considering the
Hop took the other arm, and Judd was soon
roughness of the mountainside. Hop, however, out into the open air . .
kept right on after him, and had the satisfaction
The blow had not broken in his skull, and the
of seeing him enter the dark cave. Then the fresh air revived him quickly.
"Everything is all right, Mr. Juda," the young
ever Chinee crept up and listel\ed as the villain
deadshot said, bendin&- over him, "I am free withwas talking to the helpless young deadshot.
Hop was elated now, for he felt certain that out making the promise you wanted. Now then,
Charlie and Jim had taken care of the other tluee you come along with us."
villains. He had found the missing boy, and
At first Judd refused to walk.
that made him feel jubilant. He listened until
But when he had been prodded in the ribs two
he found that Judd was not going to release the or three times with the muzzle of a revolver, he
prisoner until he got the promise he demanded, decided that it was best to obey the command,
and then he suddenly darted into the cave, and, So with the China·m an on one side of him and
leveling the old-fashioned revolver he always car- Wild on the other, he was forced to move along
ried with him in the direction of the villain, he in the direction of the camp.
uttered t~ words already recorded.
Meanwhile, things had turned out · very nicely.
If a bomb had suddenly exploded near him,
Cheyenne Charlie and Jim Dart had been no
Horace Judd could not have been more as- great distance away -when Arietta's shot sounded
tounded.
and the screams immediately followed it.
•
Hop's revolver was ~not loaded with bullets,
They lost no time in running back, and when
but the villain did not know it, so it was all they were close to the spot they became very
'6ght.
cautious, and succeeded in getting up and tak"Me gottee you dead to lights," the Chinaman ing in the situation.
repeated, as he stepped softly toward the corner
The girls and Wing Wah were at the mercy of
where the man was standing near the helpless one of the villains, while the others were rumform of Young Wild West.
maging about in the tents.
It was so dark there that Hop could not see .
Charlie was too impatient to wait, so . in spite
him, but when he got a little closer he was able of what Jim said, he rushed forward and promptly
to do it slightly.
shot the men who was guarding the girls arid
Judd must have thought that he still had a Wing.
chance in the darkness, for suddenly he made a
Then he let go at the others, and succeeded in
leap to overpower the Chinaman.
bringing down all but Judd.
But Hop was too quick for him.
But the fourth man got away, and the scout
Bang!
was angered over it.
He fixed point-blank, and for an instant the
"Git after him, Jim. He -went right among
cave was illuminated
a flash of red fire, for them rocks over there!" he cried.
besides the ordinary charge of powder in the
But Jim was just then trying to assure his
chamber there had been some of the chemical sweetheart that the danger was over.
at causes red fire when lighted.
Charlie's wife was so excited that she ran to
In the flash Hop saw just where Wild was.
}rim and ·caught him about the neck.
Judd uttered a scream of m(\rtal agony and
. Then he, too, had no chance of giving pursuit
dropped flat upon his back.
for the moment.
He was not killed, or even wounded, though the
But it did not take more than a minute or two
flash of the powder had surely singed his hair to pacify Anna and Eloise.
Arietta did not need anything like that, for
and beard.
Like a cat the clever Chinee sprang upon him she was very coo1 now.
and quickly seized his weapons.
"Didn't you find him. Charlie?" she asked,
Then feeling just where the man's head was, he grasping the scout by the arm when his wife
brought the butt of his heavy revolver down with permitted him to step away from her for a
force enough to render him unconsciou11.
moment.
"Evelythling allee light, Misler Wild," he said.
"No, Arietta," was the reply. "We was lookin'
"Cut me loose, Hop," came the impatient r eply. mighty hard for him when we heard the trouble
"Me do lat allee samee velly muchee quickee, here. Then we knowed the quicker we got here
the better it would be, so we come like anything."
Misler Wild."'
Out came the hunting-knife the Chinaman car"That was quite right. But where can Wile!
ried in his belt, and the next minute Young Wild be?"
"He can',t be far away, 'cause I'm mighty sure
West was free.
• The boy quickly struck a match, and making that them galoots couldn't "hurt him, much less
sure ' that Judd was unconscious-, he looked about kill him."
for the weapons that had been taken from him.
"Come on; then. We'll follow the fellow who got
He had been in possession of two revolvers away. Which one of the four was it, do you
know?"
•
·
when captured, and when he looked at the two
that Hop had taken from the villain, he found
"I ain't had time to look. Fetch a lantern here,
Wing."
tlrat one of them was his.
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"Allee light, Misler Charlie," and the cook was
not long in doing it.
An examination was made of the three men
who had given up their lives so suddenly, and
they discovered that it was Judd the leader, who
had succeeded in making his escape.
But this was an impossible thing to do in the
dark, and she soon came to that conclusion.
In less than a minute she was overtaken by the
scout, and then the two pushed on and quickly
came upon tl\e horses and mule that had belonged
to the four v1llains.
The moment they saw them both became cautious, for they expected to find Judd the1·e.
But he was not, and after making sure of it,
the scout walked up to the horses and looked
them over.
"All ready to cart away the gold, I reckon,
Arietta," he said, as he turned to the girl. "The
measly coyote ain't here, though, which shows
that he must be hidin' somewhere."
"All right, Charlie. If we can't find him you
must remember we have some one else to find.
Let's g-o on up the hill."
"Right you are," and Charlie followed her until
they had covered a distance of about a couple
of hundred yards.
Then they ~ard the unmistakable sound of
footsteps a short distance away.
More than one person was approaching, and
one of them was doing a little stumbling.
' "Easy now, Arietta," he whispered. "We don't
.know but that them fellers had others with 'em.
/!'!'here's more than one comin', so be ready. I'm
goin' to nail 'em jest as soon as they git close
enough."
'
The two waited almost bre'!rthlessly, and a few
seconds later they caught sight of three forms
walking abreast.
Charlie was just about to spring out in front of
them and order them to hold up their hands when
they heard the voice of Hop.
"Great gimlets!" came from the scout's lips.
"Is that you, Hop?" .
"Lat me allee light, Misler Charlie," came the
,reply, 'Whatee you do lere?"
"What are you doin' here?"
"Me here with Misler Wild, and we allee samee
gottee um plisoner, so be."
Arietta now sprang forward, and the next
minute was in the embrace of her dashing young
lover.
Charlie, not going to be left out entirely,
seized the Chinaman and gave him a bear's hug,
whi!e Judd collapsed and fell upon the ground,
giving vent to a groan of agony.
"Gittee uppee," Hop said, turning from the
scout and kicking the prostrate man in the ribs.
But Judd made no effort to obey.
"Fainted from fright, I reckon," Wild said, as
he dropped upon his knees and struck a match.
Certainly Judd was unconscious, though he was
still breathing.
There was no water at hand to assist in reviving him, so they set to rubbing his wrists.
But this availed them nothing, and.presently a
long-drawn sigh came from the man, and then
his head fell back and he was dead.
"What's the matter witli the measly coyote!"
Charlie exclaimed, as he made a move to give
him a shake.

"Never mind, Charlie. He's dead," the younj?
deadshot said, as he arose to his feet. "Died from
fright."
There was surely no mistake about it, and when
they had satisfied themselves that it would be
useless to remain any longer, Wild took the
handkerchief that had been used to gag him and
spread it over the face of the dead man, and then
the four hurried on down the hill and soon
reached the camp.
There was much joy shown by Jim, Anna,
Eloise and also the cook when they arrived.
"Well, boys," the young deadshot said, in his
cool and easy way, after they had talked it over.
"I reckon we have got a little job on our hands
in the morning. The four bodies must be taken
to the · mining camp. Fortunately the horses
are here for the purpose. Charlie, you and Hop
had better go and get them,· since you know just
where they are."
"Right you are, Wild," and the scout promptly
started off, followed by the willing Cqinaman.
In a few minutes they returned with the
horses and packmule, and after relieving them of
their s~dles and tying them so they could not
stray, there was nothing for them to do but to sit
down and resume the talk over the extraordinary happening of the night.
.,._
In less than an hour later all hands were feeling
about as well as they had before anything happened.
The night passed quietly enough, and the next
morning they were up and stirring very early.
Wild decided that it would be a good idea if all
hands got busy and took the rest of the gold from
the excavation.
Then they could set out and take the four
bodies with them to Rocky Flat.
About the middle of the forenoon it was unanimously ,a greed that the deposits of gold in the
hole were exhausted.
Before one o'clock Young Wild West and his
friends rode into the mining camp, and as the
miners had not yet gone to work, they were met
with a rousing reception.
But when it was discovered that they had the7'r
dead bodies of Horace Judd and his three pards
with them, the excitement 'became intense.
O'Leary, the proprietor of the saloon, rushed
out, and to him Wild briefly- related what had
happened.
They remained at Rocky Flat until the following morning, putting in a very pleasant time of
it that evening, especially Hop, for he was regarded as an extraordinary person by every one
since he had shown his sleight-of-hand abilities
to them the day before.
O'Leary knew all about Arietta's wonderful find,
and he offered Wild a fairly good price for the
gold, which was accepted.
Then he agreed to buy the claim and file it
himself for the price of a thousand dollars.
·,
This might not have been anything like the
worth of it, but it was satisfactory to our hero
and his friends, so the money was paid and •
Cheyenne Charlie signed the proper receipt for
it, and that settled the business.
Next week.'s issue will contain "YOUNG WILD
WEST SHOWING HIS SKILL; OR, THE
SHOOT-UP AT 'SHOW DOWN.'"
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"OLD . MONEY BAGS' "BOY
-OR-

A Puzzle for Wall Street
By DICK ELLISON.
CHAPTER IV.
"There!

Get A Hustle On You!"

"Do you keep ladies waiting this way?" the
woman asked. "I thought they were entitled to
•
be shown in :first."
"Well, they ought to be/' said Tommie, "but
I've received no instructions on that point. This
is my first day's services in the office. I'll ask the
boss .about it." And with that he entered the office and told the broker that the lady was waiting
.
to see him.
"And she wants to know if she has to wait till
you've seen the other callers, who are men?"
"What's her
"Thunder!" growled Bedloe.
name?"
"Don't know, boss."
Harkins whispered, and told him the lady's
name, and she happened to be one that t~ broker
didn't wish to see under any circumstances.
"Tell her I'm not in," said he to Tommie.
"Boss, she knows that you are."
"All right. She'll understand that I don't wish
to see her."
Tommie went out, and, making a profound bow
·
to the lady, ·said:
"Madam, he is not in."
When. Tommie told the lady that Broker Bedloe
was not in, she looked at him straight in the eyes,
.
and he returned her gaze unflinchingly.
"Does he pay you to tell such lies as that?" she
asked.
He made a very polite bow, saying:
"Madam, I'm paid to do what I'm told."
"" Quick as a flash she gave him a resounding
slap on the side of the face and said:
"There! Make him pay you for that!"
It was about the hardest slap Tommie had ever
received on his face in his life, for she was apparently quite a muscular woman.
Bedloe and Burton, in the inner office, heard it.
"There, Bedloe," said Burton, "that's a slap for
·
you, by proxy."
Bedloe kept quiet and listened.
He expecte!:l to see Tommie rush into his office
and repor_t what happenE;d, but instead of doing
so, Tomffi:le sat dowi: m his us~al ~eat an.d quietly
ru~bed his face, which was stmgmg, for quite a
while.
Burton finished his business with the old broker
and then passed out.
Tommie still kept his seat, and said nothing
about the treatment he had received at the hands
' of the lady.
As he passed out of the office, Broker Burton
looked at him, and asked:
"What's the matter, Tommie?"
"Nothing is the matter with me, sir," was the
reply.

"Well, I thought I heard something drop a whilci
ago."
"Well, nothing dropped in here. I guess y<Jlt,
heard the lady going out."
Burton thi:mght the_ boy was game, and he\
passed out w1tho~t saymg anything further.
Bedloe was quite busy all the morning and he
~ad no· chance to ask Tommie about the ;·esound1~g sl~p he had received. Tommie had made up,
lus mmd to say nothing about it himself He
knew that it would do no good, and thought that :
p~rha.ps all office boys had to take a good m'lny; 1
kick~ _and cuffs from. customers of the brokers. '
V1s1tors kept commg and going through the ·
greater part of the day, during business hours
and he heard them speak of millions as famil:::.r1 , !
as he would of dimes and nickels.
He made it a point to try to learn the nank! o
·
every broker that came in.
. After a while Bedloe gave him a note to deliver to a broker in the Mills Building.
He wrote on it plainly the name and the number
of the broker's office.
"~~ke this_ to ·the name and address," said Bedloe, and brmg back an -answer. If he isn't in
leave it with thE; head clerk, and tell him to send '.!
an answE;r over Just as soon as Wycoff cornes i:J.''
Tommie looked at the address, and hurried out
•
He was back inside of ten minutes.
"The gentleman wasn't in, sir. I gave it to the
head clerk and told him you wanted an answer as
soon as he came in."
. "That's all right." And Tommie returned to
.
his seat.
. Half an hour later a messenger boy, about the
~1ze ~mt a year or two older than Tommie, er.me
_.,, ·
m W1th a note for Mr. Bedloe.
" '\He_re," said he, handing the note to Tommie,
this 1s the answer to Mr. Bedloe's note and I.Ir. '
Wycoff wants to kno"'. if it is satisfactory. So
get a move on you, quick!"
rom~ie didn't like his style, so he· retorted:
Don t you be too fresh. I was born with a;
.1
move on me.''
1
"All ri_ght. Let's see some evidence of it!"
Tomn_ue t_ook ~he note and delivered it to Mr.
Bedloe m his private office.
The broker heard the words that passed b°"tween h1111 and the other messenger boy.
He opened the note, read it and nodding hta .
-~
'
head to Tommie, said:
·
"Tell him it's all right.''
Tommie went out and said t'fl the messer:"'er
D
boy:
"Mr. Bedloe says· to tell your boss it's all r ight.
1
Now _get a move on you, and hustle!"
Said the messenger: "Step just outside the
door, an1 let !lie sAow you how to hustle."
. Tommie quickly went out into the co:rridor wit1t
him, where the messenger aimed ·a blow at hia 1
'
face.
Tommie dodged, and · the blow only grazed his
I
·
ear. .
Quick_ as a flash, Tommie tripped his feet from
'
under him, and he fell on the floQr.
·Then he .~raggE;d him to the head of the stairs,
an,? sent h1,m rollmg to the bottom, saying:
N_ow lets ~ee you hustle." And with that he
·
hurried back rnto the office.
. When he entered, he saw Mr. Bedloe standir.oo
~ the do_orway th~t led into his private office ga~":
'
mg at him ove1· his glass-.;s.
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wriggled out of the coat and escaped, leaving the
ragged garment in my hands."
Bedloe laughed in his low, quiet way.
"What did you do to him, Tommie?"
Of course, Tommje heard nothing of the con"I didn't do a thing to him?"
"Didn't I hear a fall out there in the' corridor?" versation because two or three other visitors had
"Really, sir, I don't know whether you did or come in, and he was busy looking after their comnot. But that sassy messenger did have a fall." fort, placing chairs !or them, whilst they were
waiting to see his employer.
"How did he happen to fall?"
Ward passed out, and Tommie took in the
"He lost his footing, sir."
Bedloe continued to gaze at him over his names of the other visitor who were waiting their
glasses, and then stepped back into his office and turn to see Bedloe.
By this time business for the day was nearly
,mut the .door behind him.
Tommie was wondering if he had gotten himself ended, and when the hands of the clock on the
wall pointed to three, the clerks in the various ofIn trouble.
"I went outside in the hallway with him," he fices in the great building began pouring out into
:muttered to himself, "and there•he hit me, or tried the corridors and going down the stairs or takto. ·I wouldn't fight here in the office unless some... ing the elevator.
Tommie wondered whaf the sudden movement
body jumped on me."
Five minutes later a broker came in. He started meant, and he waited qpietly until Broker Bedto enter the private office without saying anything loe came out and said;
.
"Tommie, ·you may go home now."
to Tommie.
The latter sprang up and placed himself before
He sprang up and r.eached for his hat.
)rim, saying:
·
"Look here, Tommie," said the old man, "did
you fire Wycko:ff's messenger down the stairs?"
"Mr. Bedloe is engaged, sir."
"Yes, sir. .I helped him a little bit on his way
"Oh, I only want to see him just a minute or
down."
two." ·
"Well, what was it about?"
Bedloe heard the man's voice, and sung out:
Tommie told him the sllory of the boy's behav"Come in, Ward."
.
· .
Tommie stepped aside and opened the door for ior from the time he entered the office until he left..,._
it . .
~ard.
The latter stepped in, and, seeing nobody with
"Well, I don't see that you a.re to blame, but be
careful and don't provoke fights with any of the
Eedloe, said:
"Say, Bedloe, that's a first-class liar you've got messenger boys. You'll find that some of them,
seeing that you are a greenhorn, will try to have
out there in the bffice."
"I doll..'.t think so, Ward. He has a stereotyped some fun with you."
"Boss, a'l:n I really a greenhorn?" And Tomexpression for visitors who come in, as to whether
mie look him . straight in the face as he proI'm engaged or not."
"All right. There are stereotyped liars, too. pounded the question.
"No; I don't think you are. But every newHe said you were engaged, when you were not."
"He follows instructions," said the broker. comer is called a greenhorn by other office boys."
· "That's all right, then. l\faybe I am, but I can
"What can I do for you?"
"Well, I wanted to tell you that Wyckoff's mes- knock the green, and red, too, out of every one of
senger was fired down a flight of stairs by some- them that I've seen today."
"Yes; perhaps you can. But don't make a busiibody just a few minutes ago."
ness of fighting anywhere in this building."
"Indeed! Wll.S he hurt?"
"No, sir. I won't, unless they jump on me. r
"I guess he was, as he picked himself up and
Then I couldn't help it to save my life."
went limping down Broad street."
The old man then left the office and went down
"Well, I guess it was my boy ouside there, as
l- heard some words passing between them. I'll the stairs, not waiting for the elevator, as it
find out about it after a while. He's a new hand was only one flight he had to go.
J1,t office work, but so far he has been performing
There he saw Wycko:ff's messenger standing at
his duties satisfactorily. I find him a queer char- the foot of the stairs, and with him another boy.
acter, with traits I've long be~n trying to find in
As soon as Broker Bedloe saw Wyko:ff's messenan office boy."
ger boy standing at the foot of the stairs, he sus"Well, if you've anything new in an office boy, pected he had brought a friend with him for the
purpose of !l,ttacking Tommie, the former newsI'd like to know what it is?"
boy, so he walked across the street and stood on
"Well, I'll tell you. He's honest."
the other side, waiting to see what would follow
"Are you sure of it?" Ward asked.
"Quite sure." And he related the incident he when young Waddell came down.
had witnessed in Union Square on the Saturday
He waited about five minutes, and then saw
before, and how he lost a bet with the bootblack, Tommie coming down· the stairs.
who had shined the shoes of the gentleman who
The two boys waiting for. him at the foot of
,ave the newsboy a dollar to get his two cents the flight of stairs attacked him at once, like a
couple of dogs, and a lively mix-up followed.
j)Ut of it.
Inside. of fifteen seconds, he heard one of thu ....
"Well! Well! Well!" said Ward. "Many a time
have I given a newsboy a quarter or fifty cents, boys scream with pain, and saw people passing
and he would run off after change, and that's along the sidewalk run to the spot, and a crowd
the last I'd see of him. Once ! •caught a boy, two quickly gathered and shut off his view.
eeks later, who had gotten away with a quarter.
He walked deliberately across the street, and
seized him by the collar of the coat and began found the janitor of the building trying to dis,llbakin.e: him. Hanged if he didn't recognize me, perse the crowd.
He heard the noise of the messenger's fall out

In the corridor.
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CHAPTER V.

A Forced Loan.
Just as he stepped onto the sidewalk, he saw
Wykoff's boy elbow his way out of the crowd,
holding one hand over his nose and the other over
his eyes, whilst his companion was blubbering like
a little boy of five who had stubbed his toe.
He was bleeding from a wound on his eye.
Tommie was not seen anywhere.
He had evidently slipped through the crowd
_
unperceived.
The boy who was crying said he had been hit
on the arm.
The two wounded boys tried to get away without telling their story, but an officer came up to
disperse the crowd, and as he had not seen any
fight, he didn't know whom to arrest.
The boys hurried away and were soon out of
sight.
Wykoff's boy went off up the street wondering
if he hadn't picked up a young tiger for an officeboy.
The next morning when Bedloe reached his office, he found Tommie in his seat waiting for him.
"Good-morning, Tommie," said he.
·
"Good-morning, sir."
-... "Are you all right this morning, Tommie, after
the racket down at the foot of the stairs?"
"Yes, sir; but I don'tJrnow whether the other
fellows are or not."
"What was it all about, Tommie?"
"Oh, they wanted to do me up."
"And they didn't do it, eh?" "No, sir. I don't think they did."
The old man went into his inner office, where
he sat down at his desk to look over his morning's
mail.
Half an hour later Broker Wykoff, who, it
seemed, was having some deal with Bedloe, sent
bis messenger over with a package of papers.
The boy came in with a highly decorated optic
and a badly swollen nose.
"Here," he said to -Tommie, "give these to Mr.
"Bedloe."
~ "Give them to him yourself," said Tommie, "I
want him to see that beautifully decorated face
of yours." And he held the door open for him
,
to go into the private office.
It was a rule among the brokers for their mesaengers to deliver any papers or documents they
llellt up in person, frequently instructing them to
l>ri..>tg them back if the parties to whom they were
sent were not in.
Bedloe looked at the messenger and smiled.
Then, taking up a pencil, he wrote on a slip of
paper a receipt for the documents that had been
delivered.
As he passed out, Tommie, in a low voice,
asked:
"How's the other fellow?"
He received no reply, but the broker, in his
private _office, heard the outer door slam to with a
lllld noise.
·:Bedloe tapped the bell on his desk, and TomJDie promptly answered it.
"Who slammed that door, Tommie?" he asked.
"Mr. Wykoff's ·messenger, sir."
"Well, if he slams it that way again, chase him
ad thr<>w him downstairs."
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"All right, sir." And Tommie returned to his
seat. ·
Of course, all the brokers in the building soon
learned about the fight of the messenger boys the
afternoon before down at the street entrance.
"It was Old Money Bags's boy," said one broker, in answer to the query as to who licked the
two messengers.
Several brokers came in, and were waiting their
turn to see Bedloe, and they began quizzing Tommie, but he evaded all their questions, and they
asked him why he would not tell them about it."
"Because I've been instructed , not to tell anything about the business of the office."
·
The brokers broke into a laugh.
All of them instructed their office boys likewise,
but what had amused them was · his classifying
the fight at the foot of the stairs as business of
·
the office.
Bedloe, hearing the noise, came out, and Wykoff
wanted to knew if fighting was the business of
•
the office.
It amused him to such.an extent that he laughed
.
heartily, and remarked:
"Oh, I guess he considers himself a part of the
office, and I'm really glad •I've got a boy who is
able to take care of himself.l'
Tommie had not yet learned discretion enough
to keep his mouth shut when brokers were about,
and to be silent and respectful.
The old man, though, considered that he was
just off the street, and, so far, wa1i evidently trying to follow his instructions.
The brokers thought it was a fine joke on Old
Money Bags, and they laughed and talked over it
in every office in the building when they were not
busy.
Wherever Tommie went in the building, or
down on the street, there we1·e brokers who smiled
and pointed at him, saying:
"There goes Old Money Bags's boy."
"Well, he must be a tough one," said one.
"You bet he is. The old man picked him up on
the street, and says he is honest. If he is, he is
different from any ciffice boy I've ever seen in
Wall Street."
"Well, you know the old man is ~ little queer
himself."
"Yes, so he is. But he knows how to do us all
up when it comes to deals in stocks."
One day a man entered the office and a sked
Tommie if Mr. Bedloe was in.
.
"Yes, sir."
"Well, tell him a gentleman wishes to see him."
·
"Give me your name, sir."
"Oh, that's not necessary. He wouldn't know
any more then than he does now. I'm a stranger
to him."
Tommie a sked him to take a seat, and he went
into the office and r epor ted to the old broker that
a stranger wished to see him.
"Ask him what hi s business i_s ," said Bedloe,
who was busy looking over some letters.
Tommie went out and told him that Mr. Bedloe
wanted to know what his business was, as he wa;;
·
quite busy. .
"Tell him it's personal business, and that l
won't detail him but a few minutes."

(To be continued)
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'ITEMS OF INTEREST
ELECTRIC LIGHTED HOUSES

In sixty-four cities and towns of this country

every house has electi:ic light. . Sal~ Lake City,
Utah is the largest city reportmg its homes to
be 100 per cent electrified.

MEASURING HEAT
How much heat is developed when you hammer
a nail? An Englishman has devised an apparatus
which accurately measures, by photography, the
amount of heat so developed.
The instrument is used to study metals so that
new steels can be devised for modern metal-working. When two metals are pressed c!osely together and heat is developed, an electnc current
flows from one to the other. The new recor~ng
apparatus utilizes this ' principle, and determmes
· how much heat is developed in lathe operations,
cutting, drilling and planing.
GAME SEEKS CIVILIZATION
Game protectors in Inspector Underhill's district of the Conservation Commission, which
comprises the counties of Montgomery, Fulton Herkimer, Schoharie and Otsego, report that
gar{1e instead of being driven further back into
the woods are working out nearer to civilization.
That during the last year this -has been parti.cularly true ,with respect to beaver. One beaver
set up housekeeping on the Mohawk Flats within
half a mile of the village of Herkimer, and has
built an unusually large beaver house.
During the first week of the deer hunting season a party of fifteen hunters in a camp near
Stratford got thirteen bucks.
DIAMOND TESTS
Imitation gems have increased to such an extent
during the last few years that experts seldom rely
on one examination to determine their character,
but resort to a five-way test. The steps are simple says Popular Mechanics, and a practiced persor: can perform them in ten minutes.
The first is the inspection of the facets. To do
this a genuine stone is compared with the one be-

ing studied, and it is generally found that the fake
has facets more accurate than ·those of the real
one, because the manufacturers take extra care
with the grinding and polishing of the imitation
gem. In the brilliancy test, wliich follows, a gem
that is faked is found to have less sparkle than a
real one. This determined by dropping the stone
under suspicion into a bowl of water. If it is a
natural gem, it will glisten through the liquid, but
an imitation diamond loses its flash.
The third step is known as the globule test. A
drop of water is placed upon the gem's face a11d is then touched with the point of a sharp pencil. If
the stone is genuine, the drop of water keeps its
form while on the faked one, the globule is broken
up and spreads. Next is the dot method. This ·
consists in looking through the stone at a black
spot on a piece of paper or other wbite surlace.
If the dot appears in any way blurred, the stone
is held out for further tests.
The final and most conclusive part of the ordeal
is the mar.lcing test. In diamonds. the degree of
hardness counts for much. A file will run smoothly over a genuine stone and leave no trace, but the
best of imitations fail here, for they cannot stand
the treatment without being marred.

LAUGHS
Wife-I wonder if Mr. •Van Dusen hasn't seen
better days? Husb~d-Oh, yes! Van Dusen
wasn't always marriea, I don't think!
Lost Property- Office CJerk-Lost a parcel of
poems? Can't you write ~em over again? Poet"'! e~; but there was a ham sandwich wi-apped up
m 1t.
Teacher-Tommy, next time you are late bring
an excuse from your father. Tommy-Who? Pa?
Why, he isn't any good at excuses; ma finds him
out every time.
•
New Office Boy-A lady called with a horsewhip a few minutes ago. Editor-With a horsewhip? What did you say to her? Boy-I toltl -.-,·
her I was sorry you weren't in, sir.
Willie was being measured for his first madeto-order suit of clothes. "Do you want the shoulders padded, my little man?" inquired the tailor.
"No," said Willie, significantly; "pad the pants."
She--Sometimes you appear really manly and
sometimes you are effeminate. How do you account for it? He--I suppose it is hereditary. Half
of my ancestors were men and the other half
wom~n!
Hezekiah (seeing the sights with his father) Say, why do they call this 'ere building the Exchange? Old Dubb·s (a lamb who has bee·n shorn)
-Because, Hezekiah, that's where you exchange
your cash for experience.
_
l,.

"They're six fine sons ye have, Casey," said
Denis Flaherty to his friend. "They a:re," replied Casey, proudly. "Do ye have any trouble
with- them?" inquired Flaherty. "Trouble?" repeated Casey. "I've never had to raise my hand
to one of them, except in self-defense!"
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time, but she was pretty sure to be visiting a
neighbor or attending an- afternoon meetipg. It
did not take a great while for Wilkhart to · see
that she purposely avoided him. It made him
very angry when he realiz·ed the fact and he beWhen Mattie Carnes became Mrs. Brady, or in gan to resort to strategy to gain his purpose.
other words, my wife, we boarded for several
I ran down to Grovelawn at night and returned
years with the Widow Graywood. She was one in the morning, so that I was at home during a
of the best women I ever knew. Her husband had part of the afternoon. Wilkhart came up on my
been an engineer on our road, and one of my best · train when he made his visits, and generally I
friends; indeed, I obtained my situation by his found him at the house when I went home.
aid and influence.
"Not here?" said I, as I entered the little par_, A few weeks a!ter my marriage John Gray- lor where · the family spent the afternoon. I
wood died of pneumonia and not by the perils of looked at Susie and laughed as I spoke, for I had
the craft. He had a wife and three children. He been inclined to joke and banter with her in re-,
owned, free and clear, the smaij house, wit!-1 half gard to her devoted but unwelcome lover.
an acre of'land, in which he lived at the tnl}e of
"Who?" she said, smiling and blushing, and I
his death. Beyond this he had no property, and am afraid I bothered her for the sake of seeing
when he was ·gone his widow was perplexed to de- her blush-she did it so prettily.
termine how she should obtain the means of sub"Peter Wilkhart. He was on the up-train this
sistence for herelf and children. I had been so morning and I expected to find him here as
intimate with John Graywood that she called on usual," I replied.
me for advice.
"Then he will certainly be here!" exclaimed
I saw that she had a very comfortable and Susie, laying aside her work and · leaving the
pleasant room which she did not ni:ed, and ~he room.
I understood her purpose and I did not blame
was glad to take me as a· boarder, with my wife,
especially as &he knew Mattie was a gentle little her, for .Peter Wilkhart had nothin~ like deliwoman. The widow's only son was a lad of six- cacy and gentleness in his composition and he
teen and I obtained a place for him in the village wooed a maiden as he traded horses. In a mo- ,
et a salary which made the mother's income, with ment more I saw Susie leave the house.
The little home was loeated on the outskirts of •
·
what I paid for board, sufficient for her needs.
Susan Graywood, the older of the two daugh- the town, and there was a considerable grove beters, was twenty, and a very pretty and intelli- tween it and the north village, as the smaller of
gent girl. She had been through the high school the two was called. I sat at the window of the
and at the time of which I write was seeking a parlor and saw her till she disappeared behind
situatir n as a teacher, though as yet there was the pines. I began to talk with Mrs. Graywood
about the matter. She asked me more particulittle prospect of her obtaining one.
While things were in this not unpromising con- larly than ever before in regard to the character
dition Peter Wilkhart put in an appearance at of Wilkhart. I expressed my opinion with entire
the house. He was a man of about thirty, and freedom, fer I believed the fellow was a rascal,
kept a store at Galtburg, a junction on our road. independently of his drinking habits. It was not
He was reputed to be worth some money, though rum that made him a bad man, but he took to rum
his character would not bear investigation, and it because he was bad.
was said that he had taken to drinking rather too
While we were talking about the situation and
freely for his own intei:ests.
trying to devise some means to get rid of the perJohn Graywood had known Wilkhart for many sistent lover forever I heard a scream in the
.
yeai:s, and had had some money transactions with grove.
Dun. The engineer had borrowed six hundred
"That's Susie!" the mother exclaimed. "The ,
He remained his fellow has been waiting for her in the grove!':
dollai:s of the storekeeper.
debtoi: for something like thi:ee years, but the
In a moment I was in the grove, and discovdebt was paid only three weeks before the death ered "Susie and Wilkhart standing _in the road.
of John Graywood. The latter had borrowed the
"What's the matter, Susie?" I asked as I came
money for the purpose of assisting his father, to the spot where they stood.
who had fallen into some financial trouble.
"Nothing is the matter," answered Wilkhart,
For more than a year Wilkhart had pressed and he looked very ugly. "You needn't bother
Graywood for payment, but the engineer had not yourse1f about my affairs."
been able to raise the money without mortgaging
"I didn't speak to you, sir," I added, turning
his little estate, and his father had assured him to Susie for her explanation of the difficulty.
he should soon be able to pay the amount.
"I met Mr. Wilkhart just here, and because I
This business had several times called the refused to stop and talk with him he took hold of
storekeeper to the home of the engineer, where my arm and held me," 1·eplied Susie, struggling
he had met Susan Graywood. She was very pretty with her emotions.
"Don't be alarmed, Susie. If you want to go
a s well as very accomplished, a,nd after he had
made his first visit it was plain enough that his anywhere now you can go," I added, glancing at
•
object was not so much to collect bis debt as to her assailant.
She had hardly started on her return when her
se~ the daughter of his debtor. He could have
Si!en the father at the junction every day and mother and Mattie came running into the grove.
there was no longer any excuse for the store- I told them what had happened and my wife and
keeper to visit the home of John Graywood, but Susie walked back to the house. Mrs. Graywood
·
gave the rascal a piece of her mind and forbade
still- he came.
Susan did not like him and kept at a respectful · him ever to come to her house or to speak to her
distance from him. He asked for Susan every daughter again.

A DEATH TRAP

.-
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For some reason he seemed to be more incensed
against me than Susie or her mother.
"I shall go to your house once more_ at leas~,"
said Wilkhart angrily. "I have busmess with
you, Mrs. Graywood."
He followed us into the parlor and there took
fr0m his pocketbook a paper, which he held out
to the widow.
"Your husband owed me six hundred dollars. I
want the money at once," said Wilkhart, with a
Jnalicious stare at the widow. "Here is the note."
"My husband paid you that note three . weeks
before he died," replied Mrs. Graywood, evidently
.tnuch puzzled at the demand.
"No, he didn't."
"He had the money and he told me he had paid

lt."

"Here is the note."
"But John explained that:' pleaded poor Mrs.
Graywood and as this claim was for nearly twothirds of her earthly possessions I was not surprised that she was alarmed. "John met you somewhere on the road when he had the money to pay
you, and, as you _had not the note with rou, you
gave him a receipt for the money, which contained your promise to give up the note.'!
"Show me the reecipt, then.''
We looked the house over from cellar to garret,
l)ut no receipt was to be found. It' was not in the
house, I was sure.
"I didn't want to be hard with you," said Wilkhart when the search was given up, as he glanced
at Susie. "With your daughter as -my wife I
should never have asked for the money.''
"She shall never be driven into being your wife
if I have to pay the note m;vself. Now_ leave. t!ris
house " said I to him, placmg myself m positron
to act; but he took the hint and departed.
None of u s could understand what had become
of the receipt, but I told the widow I would see
her safely through the trouble.
As the engine was shackled to the train that
nig1 ~ I saw Wilkhart, quite tipsy, get into the
forward car. All went well until we got to Creekville. I went in for my lunch, as u sual, and at
the right time started my engine. It was quite
dark, but I noticed a kind of rattling forward
which I could not understand. I crossed· the long
bridge and came to a sharp curve beyond, where
the road bent to the left. The rattle continued,
but I concluded that it was the long coupling link
on the cow-catcher, which had got into some uneasy position.
"There is a man between the tracks," said the
fireman, while we were still·on the curve.
He was on the left of the track the train was
using, and I just got a glimpse. of him. The next
instant I saw his frame spinning in the air, as it
were. I got off and ran back with others. I was
~e first to find the mangled remains, and they
were cast by the locomotive over the embank~ent. When the brakemen came with their lanterns I was horrified to discover that the body
a~ that of Peter Wilkhart. When I got back
my engine I found that an iron rail had been
rust through the bars of the cow-catcher crossse. I saw from a broken cord on it that it had
en inserted so as to stick out about two feet on
e right. I realized that it was intended to have
e rail strike against a post at the draw of the
ricure and vitch the engine off the track and into

t
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the creek. But the curve on the other side had
caused the rail to slide over and project on the
other side.
I went back to the body t-o assist in putting it
on the train. By its side I found a pocketbook,
of which I took charge. I opened it at the next
station and among other paiiers I found the receipt the deceased had given John Graywood.
Wilkhart had stolen it from him; but, as the dead
speak not, we can never know how, though a
dozen explanations can be surmised.
The villain had set this death trap on the en- ..._
gine to destroy me. He wou'ld not risk himsef on
tlie train and had walked ahead, taking care to
keep on the left oi. the train, but the rail had
shifted and it sti11ck him in the legs, spinning
him around like a top and killing him when his·
head struck the ground.
T}:tere was no weeping when I went home the
next day, but Susie and her mother were horrified
at the accident by which Wilkhart had perished
in his own death-trap ,on the engine.

EGYPTIAN HOSPITALITY
The Egyptian of today may easily be surpassed
in honesty, courage and the manlier virtues; yet •
in hospitality and politeness he stands pre-eminent. No Egyptian sits down to a meal without
asking all passers-by to partake of it; during his
thirty days' fast every year, his doors are open
to all, no introduction is needed; to the poor he
gives ungrudgingly. Though allowed to have
four wives, the effend is almost a monogamist.
Marrying early, he is, as a rule, a good husband
and father, ,and fond of and kind to his children.
In spite of all that has been said to the contrary,
there .is less immorality among the Egyptians
than among Europeans. To show the direction in
which ideas on marriage are setting, we may state
that one of the first teachers in Mohammedan
law in Egypt some time ago laid down this
maxim, that the Prophet had allowed four wives
to any man who would engage all four alike, but
as he had never met anyone capable of doing so;-,. ·,
he would recommend one wife as the interpretation of the Prophet's words. Indeed, the relations of the first wife so resent a man's marrying again, that it is hardly ever done. In abstinence from drinking to excess the whole Egyptian nation stands a head and shoulders above us.
The hospitality of the sheiks or village headmen,
is boundless, and takes the shape of feasts at
which Athelstane might have presided and Cedric
been entertained, · and both :f.Qund themselves at
home. We have seen men sit down to a banquet
of twenty-one heAvy courses, where a huge turkey
was the seventeenth course; and the first course
alone consisted of a whole sheep inside which was
a goose, inside that a chicken, then a pigeon, and
finally an egg-which last was presented to the
principal guest, as containing the essence of all.
The weakest point in the Egyptian's armQr is his ...,.
lack of courage, and a v.ery feeble idea of what ~,
fair play means. l once witn,.,sed some games
at a school feast. When the bigger boys had finished their races and received their prizes, they
stood across the ground and would not let the
smaller boys run. They were uo persistent that
the games had to be stopped. ,
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CURRENT NEWS
.--NOISELESS AUCTION
A noiseless auction is the latest boon to mankind that has come out of Holland. It sounds imEverypossible, but the scheme is simple.
body who attends the auction and wants to
bid is provided with a seat. Each chair i!j,_numbered, and connected with wires to a big cffnl on
the auctioneer's platform. On the dial are numbers representing prices from the lowest to the
highest amounts.
When the sale begins, the auctioneer describes
his wares; and then calls for bids. The hand on the
dial on the platform starts to move up the range
prices, and whenever any bidder wants to drop out
he signals such by pressing the button on his
chair. When all have dropped out but one a bell
rings and a light flashes on the dial board~ and the
highest bid is thus ascertained without any noise
or confusion.

,

made in sandstone 1,800 feet down from the rim
of the Grand Canyon. This is the greatest depth
in the canyon at which such prints have been
found.
. The level at which the fossil plants and reptiles
have been found belonJl,'S to the latter part of the
carboniferous period, or the time when the great
coal beds of the world were being formed, and was
a few million years before the famous reign of the
dinosaurs.
One specimen shows a row of tracks very much
like mouse tracks impressed in a small slab of red
stone, and in among the tiny footprints is a wavy
line which represents the track of the animal's tail.
Other exhibits show prints larger than a man's
hand, indicating that some of the reptilian creatures of this age may have become as le.rge as
crocodiles. No bones of these creatures have been
found in the Grand Canyon, though some bones of
reptiles m11king similar tracks have been found
elsewrn!re.

SNAILS GROWING POPULAR
half a ·ton of snails were shipped from
RADIO DETECTS NERVE CURRENT
J.<·rance to the United States last year. The
amount has been growing every year, indicating
The electric current that shoots along a nerve
that Americans are getting more and more fond ·fibre has been detected by means of a three-tube
of this favorite French food.
radio apparatus, according to Dr. E. D. Adrian
The best brand is- known as milk-bottle snails. of Cambridge University.
These snails are put in the cellar in the summer . It had long been known, he said, that the passto feed on mulberry leaves. They are kept fat mg of messages down a nerve caused an electrical
and growing in the winter by a species of forcible
But it had only been possible to
feeding. Snails go -feeding when the sun comes disturbance.
record tHe effects from a large number of fibres
out after a rainstorm, so the French snail-farmer at
for example, the thousands of fibres from
from time to time, throughout the gloomy winter an once,
eye, or to a muscle. The results obtained were
sprinkles .his herd with water from a hose and therefore
as confused as would be the super-imthen turns on an electric light. The snails, com- posed records from all the telegraph wires bepletely tricked, and thinking that the sun has just tween London and Manchester. Doctor Adrian's
come out after a shower stick their heads out of new apparatus, says Scienee Mgazine makes it
their shells when they are sprayed with a mixture possible for the first time to obtain r~cords in a
of milk and flour from large glass jugs.
rapidly moving photographic plate of the impulses
passing along a single fibre ..
SCIENCE PROBES VOODOOISM
In conjunction with Doctor Zottermann a NorThe ancient art of voodooism is being brought wegian
neurologist, Doctor Adrian reco/ded the
under the glaring light of science. Prof. J. results of stimulating a sense organ connected to
M. Watt ~f t1:e Depart1:t1ent of Pharmacology the br::tin b}'. a s~ngl~ fibre. The sense organs in
at the University of Witwatersrand in South the skm which give mformation as to touch, pain
Africa, has undertaken to find out the actual meditemperature, are too near together for this to
cinal value of all the herbs, plants and other and
easy. Those in the muscles subsetving th" socharms used in the semi-barbaric religious rites of be
called ~nuscular s~nse are farther apart, and by
the natives.
a fr~g s muscle it was found possible
He has sent out severat thousand questionnaires stret~hmg
stimulate a smgle one. The impulses were· all
to all parts of the continent, asking all who are in- to
of the same size, but as the muscle was stretched
terested to send in materia1, says Science Ma~a- their
frequency was increased from ten to fifty
zine. The _response has exceeded every expectation per second.
Differences of intensity in:e in fact
and specimens have poured in from -all over
through the nerves as d1fferences of
Africa, over a thousand coming from North Rho- transmitted
rhythm.
desia alone. It will probably take years to go over
T~is is the first occasion on which the message
the vast amount of material accumulated, but it is
hoped that when results of the investigation are pass1l'!g along a nerve has been decoded, and the
in
ntua~ly published some drugs may be found expen~~nt opens up a :iew fiel~ of neurology,few
whose virtues are at present unknown to the medi- the op1mon of phys1olog1sts. Within the nexttypes
years it should be possible to read the main
cal profession.
of messages entering and leaving the nervous system, and the time has been brought measurably
GRAND CANYON FOSSIL FINDS
nearer when it will be possible to record the
New finds of footprints of reptiles left in soft actual events in the brain which are the ph~ical
and at least 25,000,000 years ago have just been correlate of consciousness.
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INTERESTING ARTICLES

· GRANDMA, 91, ON VACATION, MOTORS
ALONE, CHICAGO TO N. Y.
.
Things have changed since grandma was a girl,
t>ut not too much for Mrs. Abigail Whitman,
ninety-one years old. She .tossed her bag in her
filvver roadster and set out alone for New York
~ a vacation. "My doctor says the trip'll do me
good," she explained.
MEASURING HAT HEAT
During a heat; wave in Paris rece:tltly a group
of scientists helil an investigation to find out bow
bot hats were. The· experiments were made at a
temperature of 97' degrees Fahrenheit. The sportfnjt cap was found to be hottest of all, with a heat
beneath it of 98.6 degrees. The derby was nex
at 92 degres. Felt hats showed only 86 degrees
and the stiff straw 79 degrees. The panama won
over all with only 77 degrees-20 degrees cooler
under the hat than outside. •
TURTLE BEATS THE HARE IN NEW
.
MOTOR VERSION
Again the tortoise won its race with the hare in
a motorized version of the old fable here. J. A.
:McVicar, driving cautiously, defeated by 30 seconds, A. H. Auld, who disregarded traffic rules
in a test conducted to determine the merits of the
two systems.
With policemen as official observers, the competing drivers covered identical routetfit through
congested areas, and the cautious operato;r fin1jshed first.
TO FIND FAVORITE FOODS
What is the favorite food for each section of
the United States? The Department of Agriculture is going to undertake a survey this month to
determine the kinds of food eaten throughout the
United States, the quality and the quantities consumed in various sections. There are said to have
been no adequate figures on food consumption
available, and there is a demand for such information for scientific research and various other
groups. It is planned to determine also whether
an adequately nutritive diet is within the incomes
, of large groups of people.
"MOVIE" BILLBOARDS
All billboards turned into movies is the dream
pf advertisers now. The New York Elison Comipany has made public an ,invention by Richard M.
Craig of San Antonio, Tex., whereby different
colors on the billboard are emphasized in successio;n.
If eith~ red, orange, magenta, pink or yellow
i.s placed against a white background and a red
Jight is flashed on them, all these colors will disappear, according to the inventor. But the same
colors against a black background will stand out
jn bold relief when a red light is turned on. Sim.Uar combinations with blue-green and other lights
give an opportunity for many quick changes.
Fourteen different types of apparent motion have
been thus produced.

REP AIR BILL ONLY DIME AFTER 14
YEARS' DRIVING
Milt Westrich, Delphos bookeeper, believes he
drives the oldest and most inexpensive automobile in the country. In 1912 Westrich bought a
flivver roadster and is still running the car. Bar-.ring accidents, he expects it to last him a few
more years.
In the fourteen years Westrich says all he has
spent on it aside from cost of gasoline and tires
was ten cents for a bolt he lost from the steering
gear. About a year ago the top blew off in a
windstorm and he went to a junk yard and got a
new one for notbing.
Westrich built a small wooden container on the
back of the automobile and he uses it to collect
During the bee season he average.;i
honey.
twenty-five to forty miles a day in it.
GIANT VOLCANOES FOUND
Three more volcanos have been added to tl\e
map of American territory, and two of the new
craters rank with the giants among the firemountains of the world. The newly mapped volcanoes lie in the Aleutian Peninsula, the long
tongue that juts out from the mainland of Alaska
between the Bering Sea and the Pacific Ocean'.
This strip of land, which contains more active
and extinct volcanoes than all the rest of North
America, has as yet been very little explored.
One of the. mountains is 6,000 feet high, with a
crater five nnles across. It shows signs of having
been active in recent times, and a record dated
1892 states that a distant and then unvisited
peak, which apparently is the same mountain,
was seen smoking.
If it should stage a really major eruption it
would probably be a terrific one, for the whole
vast bowl is filled with a mass of ice and sno'Y{
through which a black secondary cone projects
one place. '.]:'his frozen sea inside the crater feeds
at least nine large glaciers that creep down the
sides of the mdllntain.

at

WORLD'S RECORD PHOTO
The world's record for photography under a
high power microscope has been broken for the
third successive time by Jiobert G. Guthrie, chief
metallurgist of a gas company in Chicago. He recently succeeded in taking a picture of a piece of
steel magnified 15,500 diameters. What an immen~~ magnification this is can be _appreciated by
reahzmg that a twenty-five cent piece, if actually
enlarged that many times, would be a quarter
of a mile across.
Mr. Guthrie's apparatus can separate and
photograph structures that are only 1-200 OOOtit
of an inch thick. A vibration of even this infinitesimal distance is enough to spoil -the ex:
posure, which takes from one-half to one and a
half hours. The lens is so powerful that the
section which is recorded on the photographic
plate is quite indistinguishable and invisible to
the human eye.
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FROM EVERYWHERE
SPAIN'S FUEL SUPPLY
Despite the fact that it possesses coal fields
covering more than four thousand one hundred
square miles, Spain imports more than $10,000,000 worth of fuel each year.
STARS IN PAIRS
There are many stars that are double, says
Nature Magazine. That is, they are made up of
stars revolving around one another. Most of
these pairs are of contrasting colors, one blue
and the other gold, or one red and the other green.
Albireo is considered to be one of the finest. of the
pairs that are visible in small .telescopes.
AIR BRUSH FOR FACIAL ART
"How cumbersome is the powder-puff!" exclaimed Young Daedalus the other day. "And
the _girls are forever losing them. I'm sure they
will welcome my new and simple devic~."
He went on to explain his "compressed-air cos~etic combination complexion clarifier." The fair
one straps the iron tank on her back before leaving home. Whenever her complexion needs renewing or refreshing, she disengages the rubber
tube, releases the valve and is rewarded by a
fine, vigorous spray of powder, to be delicately
applied.
ARTIFICIAL TIMBER
No less than 60 per cent. of a tree is wasted in
its conversion into lumber. At pre!!ent the twigs,
branches, bark, roots, sa'tidust ancl plank and log
trimmings are entirely lost. A new process for
the utilizatM>n of these waste products and the
-production of synthetic lumber is being tried out
in the United States. The process is a conversion of the waste into a cellulose compound of a
,:Plastic nature that can be pressed or moulded
into all conceivable shapes and bulks from boards
to rafters.
The development of the process has passed beyond the initial experiml ntal stages and has been
taken in hand by the National Lumber Manufacturers' A ssociation. If it is commercially practicable it mav be extremely valuable as a step to
the conservation of the world's timber supplies.
GLANDS FOR TETANY
Two physicians of Florerfte have performed
an operation which bolsters up the falling hope
that gland grafting had put a new weapon in the
hands of the medical profession for subduing
hitherto unconquerable disease.
'
·
Drs. Cesare Frugoni and Vittorio SciI;none ha"e
announced, sa
Science Magazine, the ' results of
~eating a case ·of t etany, a chronic disease r e·sembling lockjaw, with a graft of huma n para thyroid, one of the small glands placed around the
better known thyroid in the neck. The technique
followed was that of Dr. Serge Voronoff, one of.
the original experimenters in transferring glands
from apes to lrumans.

The results were almost instantaneous according to the authors. The patient, released from
the terrific pain suffered during six o.r seven long
attacks every day, picked up amazingly. Tests
made some time later still showed a slight parathyroid deficiency, but the ingrafted piece was
still firmly attached under the· skin five months
after the operation.
·
The question of greatest concern to physicians
with respect to the case is how long the gland
will persist, for the laws that govern one of the
subjects on which the medical profession ts still
in the dark.
THE "AMERICAN TYPE"
An American type of man is developing. In
the olde-r American stock this type has already
reached a point where it is possible, without much
difference, to distinguish it from the peoples of
other countries. This is the conclusion of .Dr.
Ales Hrdlicka, ·anthropologist of the Smithsonian
Institute of Washington, D. C., based upon many
years of scientific measurements and study of
those whom he designates as "Old Americans,"
and. of the immigran~ di~ering trom tl\,e original
stock.
"The work, as now completed," says Dr.
Hrdlicka, "shows that the older &tock has approached the :formation of a distinct American
type. This type is still nearest to that of its main
progenitors, the British, but in stature, in physiog'.nomy, and in behavior, it is already more or
less different-American. The type is a good
one."
Hre is Dr. Hrdlicka's description of the American type of man, so far as it has been developed:
"It is characterized by tall stature, being the
t::illest of all the larger groups of white people:
by, on the average, a medium pigmentation of the
hair, with scarcity of adult blonds and near-absence of blacks; by prevalently mixed eyes, or
light ones showing more or less of a br•wn admixtu1·e ; by an inclination, · especially in youth, to
sinewy slenderness; and by other features. The
main characteristics of its behavior a1·e, in general, frankness, openness yet shrewdness, energy
and persistence, with, in general, but little sentimentality or affectation, ·and relatively few extremes except perhaps in industrial, financial and
occasionally in religious endeavors.
"This type, contrary to recent unseientific belief, is not Nordic; it is not even nearer the
Nordic than it is to the Alpine. Like the British,
it is an intermediate type.
·
"T-he bulk of the immigrants represented in our
records, outside of head form and a few other
f ,~atures, are remarkably uniform iri physique,
with the exception of the J ews and the Southern
Italians, both of whom are characterized by
smaller staturi; and other mo1·e or less aberrant
features. They are, in gener a l, a good, sturdy
lot. In average stature, in siz2 of chest and in
muscular strength, they are above the means of
the Europeans, no signs of physical degeneration."
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Useful, Instructive, and Amusing. They contain
Valuable Information on Almost
Every Subject.

LA TEST ISSUE!!
1188 Young Wild West Marked By Mexicans; or, Arietta

No.

1.

NAPOLEON'S

ORACULUlll

AND

DREAM

bOOK.-Conta!n!ng the great oracle ot human destiny,
nlso the true meaning ot almost any kind o! dreams
tog!'ther with charms. ceremonies and curious games ot
car/ls.
No. 2. now TO DO TRTCl{S.-The greRt book ot
n111.1?IC and card tricks, containing full instructions on
all Jpn/ling cnrd tricks ot the day, also the most popular
mngirnl !lluslons as performed by our leading magicinns; every boy shonld obtain a copy ot this book.
No. s. now TO· FLIRT.-The arta Rnd wiles ot
fllrt11ti on are fully explained by this little book. Besliles the various methoda of handkerchief, tan. !?love,
pnrnsol. wln<low an<l bat flirtation. lt contains a full l!st
nf the Jangnairn and sentimPnt of flowera.
No. 3. HOW TO BECOJl(E A SCIENTIST.-A useful
and instructive book, giving a complPte treatise on
chemistry; also experiments In ncoustlcs, mechanics,
mathematics, chemistry. and dirPctlons for making fireworks. col<>re<l flrPs, an/I gas bal'oons.
No. 0.

IIOW TO 131':COME A VENTRILOQUIST.-Ry

Harry Kennedy. Every !nJ;Pllll?Pllt hoy reading this
book of instructions can mastPr the art, and create any
amount of fnn for himself and friends.
No. lfl. HOW TO BOX.-The •rt of Relf-defense maile
1>nsy. Containing m·er thirty mustrntions of guards,
hlows. and the ditrPrPnt posltlonR of a !"OOd boxer.
Ev~rv hov •hould obtnin one of theRe useful and lnstructivP hook•, as it will teach you how to box wlthou;,.:.nilns.;;~~0':.:.o WRTT'E LOVF.-l,ETTF,RS.-A 'rnoRt
romnlete lfttlP book. cnntalnlng !u11 directions for wrltJng lovP-letters. and wh 0 n to use them, giving specimen
lettPrs for ynnng anil ol<l.
.
No.

rn.

HOW TO

no

IT;

O'R, BOOK

OF F,TI-

QUETTE.-lt is n. great life S!'CrPt. and nne that every
young man ileslres to know all about. There's hnpplne~s In it.
No. 15. HOW TO BECOME RIOH.-'l'his wondP.rful
book presl'nta :vou with the example an<1 life experience
of some ot the most noted and w!'alth:v men In the
world. For those who asnlre to fnme and fortune, this
book will glv!' yon thP R!'<'ret.
No. 10. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.Containing full instructions for constructing a window
garden either in town or country, and the most ap·
proved metho/ls !or raising heai,tlfnl flowers at home.
No. 1'1. HOW TO DRESS.-Contalning full Instruction In the art of dressing anil appearing well at home
and ahronil. givlni. the selections of colors, materlal,
anil bow to hAvP them maile up.
No. 18. now TO BECOJl(E BEAUTIFIJL.-One of
the brightest and most valuable little books ever given
to the world. Everybody wlshPs to know how to become henutifnl. both male and female.
No. 29.

HOW TO BECOllrn AN INVENTOlt.-Every

No. 88.

now

boy should know how inventions orlginated. This book
exp)ains them nil. giving examples In electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, pneumatics, mechanics. etc.
No. so. HOW TO COOK.-One of the most Instructive
hooks on cooking ever published. It contains recipes
for <'OOking meats. fish. game, and oysters; also pies,
puildings, cakes and all klnds of pasEry, and a grand
collection of reclnes.
:t,o. 87. RO\V TO KEEP HOlTSE.-lt contains lnformntion for everybody, boys. glrls, men an/I women; It
will teach :vou how to mnke almost anything around
the house. such as parlor ornaments, make almost anythinl'? around the house. snch as pnrlor ornaments.
brackets, r!'ments. A'M lfan harps, and bird lime for
catchlni. blrils.
TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.-

A wonderful book, containing useful and practical Informati on in i:he treatment of ordinary diseases and
n.ilm<>nts common to every family . Abounding in usetul
and efff'ctlve recipes for general complaints.
No. 40. HOW TO l\lAKE ANn SET TRAPS.-Includ!.ng hints on how to catch moles, weasels, otter. rats,
sQuirrels and birds. Also how to cure skins. Copiously
Illustrated.

No. 41, THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END llfEN'!I
JOKE BOOK.-Containlng a great variety , of the latest

jokes used by the most famous · end men. No amateur
minstrels Is complete without this wondertul little book.
For sale by aU ·newsdealers, or will be sent to any
address on receipt of price, 10c. per copy,
In money or stamps, by

HARRY E. WOLFF, Publisher, Inc.
l68 west 23<1 Street

New York Cit;r-

1190

"

1191

"

1192
1193
1194

"
"
"

1195

•·

1196

"

1197

"

11\18

"

1199

"

1200

"

1201

"

and the Senor.
and the 'l.ellow Bull; or, Arlettn's Daring Es·
cape.
Surrounded By Death; or, The Seven Sticks of
Dynamite.
Staking n c)aim; or, Arletta On Guard.
Greaser Chase; or, The Outlaws of the Border.
Swlngiif"g a Lariat; or, Arletta and the Wild
Horses.
Booming a Camp; or, The Shot that Opened a
Gold Mine.
and the "Busted" )\fining Camp; or Arletta
•RR an Auctioneer.
\
Onsting the Outlaws; or, The Clean Up At
Fancy Flat.
and the Treasure of the Lake; or, Hop Wah'•
Magic Trick.
Bossing A Cattle Ranch; or, Arletta Cornered
By Rustlers.
Trapping the Redskins; or. The Last Raid of
Craz:v Horse.
a ~ot.the Cave Gang; or, Arletta's Desperate

8

Lost In the Rockies; or. The Lnck a Grizzly
nrought.
1203 " Elected a Ch let; or, Arletta and the Papoose.
1204 " and "StlnJ.?er Jack"; or, The Bluff That
Wouldn't Work.
L205 " a ncl the Tricky Trapper; or, Arletta After BIi
Game.
1206 " Giving It Straight; or, The Worst Camp of All.
1207 " Gunning for Gunmen; or, Arietta and the
Greaser Ruffians.
·
l208 " Surrounded by Gold; or, A Treasure Worth a
mll11on.
1209 " Baffling math; or. Arletta and the Chasm. ~
1210 " and the Reckl~ss Regulars; or, Saving a Compan:v of Cavalry.
1211 " "Busting" a Show; or, Arletta and the Actress.
1215 " Locating a Lode; or, The Orphans of Bowle
Bar.
1212 " and the Broncho Boss; or, Catching a Cratty
Cattleman.
1213 " At Six Spot Flat; ·or, The Joke That Made a
Fortune.
1214 " Trapped by Greasers; or, Arletta and the
Secret PasRage.
1216 " Government Contract; or, Arietta and the Pony
Express.
1217 " Big Round-Up; or. The Champion Roper ot the
R. B. ,Ranch.
1218 " TwelvP. Shots; o.i:. Arietta and the Raiders.
1219 " and the Golden Image; or, Lured to the Valley
of Death.
1220 " Balking a Raid; or, Arietta's Leap tor Liberty.
1221 " Hunting in the Sierras; or. Arietta and the
Cinnamon Bear.
1222 " Saving the Block-house; or, Arietta and the
Allies Aattack.
l223 " and the Redskin Traitor; or, The Siege in tb
Sand Hills.
1224 " Holding a Herd; or, Arietta's Fiery Race
1225 " and the Ten Cow-Punchers; or, Besting a Bad
Bunch.
1226 " Caught in a Cavefl!i :. or, Arletta's Shot in the
Dark
1227 " Dividing the Gold; or, Settling a Claim Dispute.
1228 " After the Trail · Thieves; or, Arietta's Round·
Up .
1229 " And the Pawnee Paleface; or, The Old Hunter'•
Secret.
1230 " Racing a Flood; or, Arietta Shooting the
Rapids
1231 " and "Pinto Peter"; or, The Fight ot Buckhorn
Ranch.
1232 " Escaping D~th; or, Ariettn's Fifty Mile RaCG.
1233 " Lost on the Desert; or, The Luck a Sand Storm
Brought.
1234 " And the Broken Gun; or, Arietta's Quick Wit.
1235 ' F,l,iJ.'i}t~fh,!hSutJ;'boys; or, The Doom of the
1236 " and the Death Dip; or, Arietta Fighting the
Smelter Fiends.
1237 " And "Tarantula Tom"; or, The Worst "Bad
Man" In Arizona.
,.J.....
1238 " and the Silent Six; or, Arietta's Round-Up "l'Jl'
a Cave.
1239 " and "Broken Bow"; or, The Siege of the
Settlers.
For sale by all newede11lere, or will be sent to any d<I
dress on receipt ot price, Sc. per copy, In moDe7
or postage 1tamp1 by
1202
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